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_ Mr.C. O'NEILL, Q. Sigakain, H.M.S. “Immor- 
2 2 talite, ” writes : 
Ee Seeing so many testimonials concerning Vi-Cocoa, - 
and as a Bignalman in His Majesty’s Fleet has to | 
- be on duty in all weathers, night and day, he con- 
’ sequently requires something more stimulating than: 
water, I thought of trying Vi-Cocoa, and did eo 
“with grand results. I now no longer feel tired 
4 during night: watches, but always feel as fresh when 
‘going off watch as when going on. This is a feeling 
I never experienced before during my long and 
"varied career of. eighteen years in his Majesty’s 
“You are ‘at liberty to use this letter if you wish. 
IT never intend to be without Vi-Cocoa.”’ 
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“UNDOUBTED PURITY AND STRENGTH." Medical Magazine. 
_ 4000 THE FRONT RANK OF REALLY VALUABLE FOODS.”—Lesm 


j FAVOURED SY THE HOMES & HOSPITALS OF AREA BRITAIN. 
DAINTY SAMPLE TIN FREE TO ANY ADDRESS. 
Addrese: Or. TIBBLED’ VI-COCOA Limited, 69 Bunhil Rew, Londen, 6.0. 
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Remember ! 
: arrive on 


Monday, June 16. 


You are expected to send One Shilling to the FRESH AIR FUND to 
Please don't forget ! 
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The Modern Detective. Worth While. It Wasn't a Pear. . 
Pek! Orricran: “Any clue to that mysterious Ie is easy _eaoudh tt be on" adion, wore Took at . picture entitled“ Ha j 
. ° When flows song, . a epic! a r 8! 
ees ane airy T’ve arrested all the living But the man worth while PA one who will smile, uP bed while his hard-working mother mends h 
Official: “Glorious! What evidence have you ? When everything goes quite wrong. See ee mg ee res senones wiliaed. to 
Detective: “When I accused them of the murder, For the test of the heart is trouble, contented “cua os ee a 
srechcn rg iso wome eed oy | Ap alae cme wih hn ream | Onwol eae ke this with snching 
guilt.” Is the smife that shines through tears. : ats Only Fa : = ne then a 4 her 
—— Oe compan C i t y at 
Mz. Gorr: “ Which side of the street do you live oa ee ompiathexet: — 
(i nothing tempts Y, 108 
Witness: “On either side. If you go one way it is When without or withia no vice of sia, ie 
on the right side; if you go the other way it's on the Is luting your soul away. Crawrorp: “Does your wife clean house every 
left.” ; But it’s only a negative virtue, gr er P . 
| qmmmoetiggve=— Until it ts tried by the fire. Pasi Once in a while I can coax her to 
ag nn ant maeely to beta ht os he Sis Os is,” said eee eee is ener sattl, 
ie woman w acquaintances. resists desire. Ir was 1950 ee 
“No,” answered Miss Ca: aid toate &: vies i ; a as 
rat cromatanon, Lie wer, wo count lookal | By he ey the ma th fale FE eg i ee th 
m without using a piece of smoked g no strength for the strife, first citizen. , 
2038s — The world’s highway is cumbered to-day, “0 He is that,” the second. “Did you hear 


George was Sold. 
A rouna man took his best girl to church, and when 


oe AS pagel came round rather an 
us a Presu uw 
em that bed wie ‘by ber, the 


“Qh, that’s ” he replied. “I always give a 
sovereign when I go to a strange church.” # 
Geceenpelis coin. B vier ‘ale 
one a see vourable, 
and the young man beamed a sense of 
Then the minister made the announcements for 

x, and concluded with the wholly unexpected an- 
nouncement of the day's i 

“The collestion to-day,” he, “ was fifteen shillings 


and ” é 
corpkadat much to yall the way to hie fancies 


== ieee — 
een had a very fashionable audience, 
Piamst: “ Yes; at one time there was not a single 
person in the room who was " 
—~aeroo— ‘ 
Tovrist: “I understand that you have relics of the 
"We id bora replied. the boy, “but they ‘ha 
, * ve 

the swords daddy buried last week 

summer. 


relates to the means 4 with verbose 
rations,” The plan followed might well be introdvoed 
- Rela sie Rea 

& person up to anybody is allowed 
{0 g0 up to the table in order sixpence upon it. 
a isto buy up the rights of the oy ier, who must 


40 vights reserved. . 


‘give an answer in the fewest i 


“My good sir,” eaid the learned judge, 
are capable to the 
oe wea Sou wore 
down on 
noien 
the omnibus, you saw the plaintiff between Brougham 
and the cab, or whether and when you saw him at all, 
and w or not near the cab, and 
omnibus, or either, or which of them respectively.” 
—*+12OK 00 


He Took the Hint. 


“Harer,” she said, “if a fire were to break out 
suddenly in the house, what would be your first impulse, 
do yon think P” 


“Well, my first thought would be for of course. 
J endl tek do whan 


to a place of safety, 
eee oe, ary fo ui 
“ wou! ce : , 
wi oak bok in ton oeta ts ken Guess loxieatoa en, 
wouldn’t you lose valuable time reaching me from such 
a long way across the room ?” 


was stranded in Norway with only enough 
ket to pay his passage back to 


steamer and bought his 


Yes, 
There isn’t bill,” was the reply. “On this shi 
meals go with the easange ticket.” ° 


the | bottle. So treated, the contents of the egg 


about his spelling his name S-m-i-t-h now?” 
—+01¢ 300 — 


Corking Up Eggs. 


Ostricn-zacs are only a twelfth the cost of hen- 
eggs, that is, eo far as South Africa isconcerned. Hen- 


ogee cost three —- a dozen, but ostiich eggs, each 

which is equivalent to twenty et ‘our hen- 
see, eae expense each. When yyy for use, the 
housewife a emall hole in of the egg. 
is shaken out, and the shell con- 


is corked up, as though it were a 
Keep uite a 
cor! 


long time when cara is taken to place shell 
in a cool place. 

The authorities have striotly prohibited the exporta- 
tion of ostrich-eggs, but the have been acclimatised 
to South America. An American has also foanded an 


the field, and that ostrich-eggs may soon figure on our 
dining-tables. 


—ecteges— 

“Satz clip hair a little—at the ends, sir?” 

asked the barber of his customer, who posed as a wit 
among his 


“TI suppose you'll have to,” was the sober answer, 
“unless you've invented some method by which you can 
clip it out from the middle and save the ends, which are 
curly. I should pre‘er that, of course.” 

—et0e— 


How to Make Children Grow. 


parents were both insignificant 
was taken in hand by a well-known an 


uce bone and muscle. 
ars Tost, socpalieh be kere tae 

ae knwo tnerensed, a, beak 
With this truism 
his patient 


birthday, realising 
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Stories humorous, stories pathetic, stories of love, stories of adven‘ure—in fact, stories of all sorts, will be found in SHORT STORIES. 
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‘ayrrcostt is a beautiful island, about 140 miles long, 
by thirty wide. It is situated in the great Gulf of St. 
Lawrence, and its population, consisting of some thirty 
thousand souls, is almost exclusively British, or of 
British descent ; it is, of course, a British island. But 
ity king 4 and one of the very pro- 

ie eet eeanlatase ‘amous 


He has t a considerable fortune in improvin 
the island, and has built excellent houses, villages, an 
churches without ob | upon the pockets of his sub- 
fous. He has introduced, or tried to introduce, many 

ucrative industries into his kingdom, in an earnest 
desire to benefit the inhabitants. But, despite it all, they 
would turn him out immediately if they could do so. 
They object to having a Tricolour jacket buttoned over 
a Union Jack waistcoat, and so long as M. Menier 
remains King of Anticosti his virtues will count for 


nothing. 

So in people are aware where the Island of Herm is 
situated, that it is scarcely astonishing so little should 
be heard about it and its rman king. It is, of course, 
one of the smaller Channel Islands, but it is as lovel 
asany. It isa veritable fairy island, and its owner a 
king, Prince Blucher, may well be proud of it, although 
oy he finds it difficult to stretch his legs in his 
site ritish Kingdom without paddling at the same 

e. 

Islend plane partion, bong seoly rostved from Geeta 

sland p reac’ rom Guern- 
sey, but any stranger invading ‘the island nowadays, 
would at once be repelled. rm’s king has a great 
distaste for and, by owning every inch of the 
place, he has a ect right to repel ee but 
the properly accredited representatives of the British 
Crown. 

Until comparatively recently, the beautiful island 
— was nd the: ‘kin; om of a Spanish 
millionaire, named Inez, although the island was even 
then ineluded in the British Empire. 

A SPANIARD WANTED TRINIDAD. 


amassed an almost fabulous fortune 

by commerce, and it is said that his ambition was to 
establish a om for himself in Trinidad, under the 
to which the island had, of course, 

he did not fall so very far short of his 
mark. Every strip of the island that fell into Bn 


8 
had been acquired 


urchase, and an enormous ion of 
te cats oaleees hte ase 


tion, though, for many he racti aif wring 
9 was ca! 

of the island’ His ambition was too great to be stained 
i —, appeals to wrest Trini- 


years ago, a large Legimy of British Columbia 


ar) with the utmost contempt, and aewa 
ishers every e occasi 
making it an diltoclt as he could foe to get a live- 
lihood or live peaceably. French and French-Canad 
lentes to hate ie siuhon nedesdingly bitter hate. 
One day he took offence at some act committed by an 


¢ 


inhabitant of a small villa: ithi 
ge within his sphere of 
= uence, and because he could not identity the 
: lender, he turned all the people out of the village and 
urnt it down. On another occasion he had a large 
pee of forest burnt down, thereby endangering many 
ives, simply because he had a fancy to see a forest fire. 
No one ever knew what he would do next, and the con- 
sequence was that those settlers who were able, hurried 
from his reach in double-quick time. Eventually, just 
bang! = i ig propane, Parad steps to 

‘o keep him in che mysteriously disappear 
much to the relief of pa ia ii 
KING THERE—BUT NO SUBJECTS. 


About fifteen years back, an Austrian, named Carl 
Postki, tried to establish hintoelt king of 'a small tract 
of land in Nova Scotia. He began very promisingly 7 
improving the land, building houses, farms and a sma 
railway. Then he invented laws governing his terri- 
tory, many of which were excellent ; one, for instance, 
prohibiting intoxicants or intoxicated persons being 
introduced within the limits of his kingdons, He also 
decreed that any law-breaker within his kingdom, who 
was unable to pay such fines as he settled as penalties 
for certain offences, should work off their sentences on 
the land of any person who would make the highest 
bid for their services, the money raised in this way, and 
by fines, to be applied to the general good. 

_All that was very well, but he went too far in taxi 
his subjects to obtain sufficient cash to carry out all 
the public improvements he contemplated, and thus 
instead of attracting many new settlers, as he expected 
to do, he drove away most of those who were there when 
he took over . The consequence was, in a very 
short time he found himself a king with practically no 
subjects, and in despair of ever —s able to run his 
—- on the lines he had planned, he “abdicated” 
and returned to the land of his forefathers, having 
“dropped” the bulk of his large fortune to no pur- 
pose. 

ne fie 


Flowers Have Souls. 


Ose of the leading manufacturers of perfumery 
declares that he is quite certain that flowers possess 
souls. The fragrance of a flower is actually its soul, 
and it exists when the flower itself has peris This 
is not a poetical fancy, he maintains, but is fact. 

Certainly the fragrance of a flower is not a dead 
thing. ‘This scoms to be a curious statement to make, 
but it is a fact that, when certain conditions are 
fulfilled, a part of the life of a flower never seems to 


Although the fragrance of flowers dead years ago ma 
have caiergone all sorts of manofacturing peoneenes rd 
extract it and to fix it, yet it never dies. When the 
flowers of the kind it was ex' from bloom, it 
exhibits a marvellous ayepetay. y 

Take, asan example, the case of jonquils. At the end 
of the year the of the me is constant, but in 


spring a change 


seasons. 

My lady’s scent-bottle holds the souls of very man 
yay eee anrrolions foot is thah on elgiuty-cunce 

vase could hold the souls of seven tons of roses. These 

souls are nearly as precious as liquid gold, when sold to 

the perfumery maker. 


ee ef 


“TI saw a man going out, doctor; has he any new 
complaint ?” 

“Ro, same old complaint,” said the man of pills; 
“ bill's too large.” 

eee eee 
_ Bupp ite Sanees pianist): “That music was 
vine, mousieur.” 

Far “ Ah, mam’eelle, zat is indeed praise ; for 
who but an angel would know divine music!" 


— ee Be 
“Tas cat made an awfal noise in the back garden last 
i oe ee, ed a4 
sac ne, Ch cman: be sk in en sing 
ane 2 
Dre satereet you to say that Thompson was a 
farmer 
“Good gracious, no! I said he made his money in 
—_ You never heard of a farmer doing that, did 
you ” 


ee ened 
certain Court not far from 
Glasgor w, Che magistrate S coeeubier ihe prisoner, a 
5 rr (arcaste ): * Was the stone you threw 
as as 
thou; * Yes, it but 
a. Boy ightfully) : “ Yee, was as large, 


PLAYS AS ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Theatres and Seashells as 
Means of Getting Publicity. 


“Frocks axp Fairs” has given a West-end firm of 
costumiers a brilliant idea. They prcpose to hire a 
theatre, and there put on a matinee play especially 
written for them with a view to the exhibition of the 
latest in fashions. In this way their newest creations 
will be presented to fashionable audiences, and result, 
it is hoped, in an unparalleled advertisement for the 
enterprising firm in question. 

Some months ago, the Alhambra was privately taken 
for a morning performance, and a packed audience 
viewed a series of singularly perfect biographic pictures 
illustrative of a record Transatlantic voyage by the new 
fast German liner, the Kronprin: Wilhelm. A man had 
been specially sent across for the purpose of taking 
these pictures, which for an hour and a quarter 
streamed across the screen, and provided an amusing 
entertainment as well as a capital advertisement for an 
enterprising steamship company. 

To boom a forthcoming novel, a Boston firm have 
lately decided to offer a £100 prize for the best draw- 
ing of the heroine thereof. The awarJ is to rest with 
the readers of the book. 

Another firm of publishers are sending out a circular 
letter with a notice of their newest novel, and a thrilling 
description of how two of their compositors got so 
interested in it that they fought desperately for the 
peivie of working overtime and finishing the setting 
up of the ‘ 

A firm of whisky sellers in Ceylon have enga ed the 
services of an aeronaut to give a series o Hoon 
ascents in a balloon on the side of which their name 
and goods flare in gigantic letters. The balloonist is 
also provided with dozens of little sample bottles of 
the firm’s product each attached to a parachute. While 
the balloon sails across country these will be dropped 
in each village, and the whole will be wound up with 
a grand firework display. 

e celebrated dancer, La Belle Otero, is also about 
to use a balloon for purposes of self advertisement. She 
has given an order in Brussels for an air-ship in which 
she proposes to make a triumphal entry into Biarritz 
in August next. The air-ship is, for safety's sake, to be 
attached to a motor-car, which will tow it along at a 
height of about 1,000 feet in the air. 

A firm of British tea merchants have inaugurated] a 

stem of pensions for widows, and are giving away 

000 a year in this way. To every widow who has 
purchased half a pound of their tea every ‘week for a 
year before her husband’s death, the firm give a pension 
of ten shillings a week, and to those whose purchase has 
been a quarter of a pound weekly, five shillings. The 
scheme has proved an enormous success. 

Another establishment, that of a London bootseller, 
has been presenting to each buyer of a pair of boots or 
shoes, an amount of Great Central Railway trust stock 
of equivalent value to their purchase. This stock is 
placed in trust for twenty years, or until the shares 
reach par value, when the customers will be able to 
reclaim their money. 

One of the smartest advertisement dodges of recent 
years was that of a large cutlery firm. They bought, at 
a sale, several gross of large six-inch scissors, and took 
the bolts out so as to divide the two blades. Labels 
were then attached to one blade of each pair, reading as 


follows : 

“You can get the other half absolutely free of 
charge at Smiths’, Cutlers, No. 14, High Street.” 
Thus tagged, the blades were distributed to private 
houses over the town. Needless to say everyone 
called. The firm not only succeeded in selling goods to 
nearly every one of these new customers, but retained 
a very large number of them permanently. __ 

Equally clever was the device of a flour miller in 
a town. He let.the story get out that a valuable 
ring had dro into a bin of flour, and got lost. Then 
he inserted a the local paper an offer of reward for 
the finding of this curio. “ It would be found,” he said, 
“in one of the sacks.” His trade doubled within the 
next day or two, but, up to the present, the ring has 
not been heard of. . . 

The keeper of a toy-shop in an East Coast watering- 

lace noticed that visitors usually strolled along the 
ch picking up shells. This gave him an ingenious, 
but fearful idea Tor advertising his wares. He procured 
a waggon load of large mussel shells, and with a rubber 
stamp printed inside each in red ink, an advertisement 
of his business, Then every morning he sent a boy 
with a basket full of shells to distribute along the beach. 
Of course, they were picked up, and peeved for the toy 
dealer @ very paying investment, though they did not 
add to the picturesqueness of the beach. It is to be 
hoped other toy-shop proprietors will not emulate this 


orNothing attracts public attention more than a wed- 
ding. A smart Chicago merc a standing offer 
of £5 worth of goods, or £4 in cash, to any yoang couple 
who will consent to be made one in his enormous plate- 
glass shop front. He provides the services of clergy- 
man and a bower of flowers for the bride to stand under. 
Needless to say, a big crowd always collects, and a 
golden harvest is reaped. 


The SHORT STORIES cover designs are different every week. Each one is a work of art. 
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Malf-a-crown is for eve estion used, and 
two foc re a pH inat § tor Replies. 


REPLIES. 


Which lwes. too most ent Battle Fig the Greatest 
In one sense, the Pattie of Chalgrove Field, fought 


Te which DRASTIC SUGGESTION. scoot Wales | Is there Less Danger in Fighting a Ball than Ce 
be Kidaapped and to America? (6081-)| Yes, much less. It ig said that the Spanish buli- 
In Morley’s “Life of Walpole” we read the extra | gonter refuses to Py 
ordinary and yet authentic story of a proposition made | Gancerous, A bull makes a blind rush at his assailant, 
to George II. that Frederick, Prince of Wales, who i i and experience will soon 
\ arf lypan Ald < dae) cebec mg gies with nme enable an active man to avoid, but a cow fences with her 
i pe tically in a ? | horns with a skill and q unexpected in such 
should be rid of by this means. course, an apparently clumsy animal, and a man must be active 
s was not to appear in the transaction, but, imesh who can aveld the repented acks of an angry 
a he sme time, che propa cml not be cared | cow 
withou consen' ‘0 tai 
Rave anything to do with the scheme, and the details of | 74°, PUr'uie ee Scena the 


it caly e known when a sketch of the project was | protect _ pr sleony ne ge kin, but the cow only 


4 and, in her case, there i 
doridg the Civil as, ign the answer. . ey ee found among his papers after his death. uarter given. Jt would not bet to the advantage of the 
it was both insignifican unimportant! is OUR ‘ should kill eac in deter: 
still chiefly known as the fight in which John Hampden | Whea Eagiand? (606i.) get rade oad 


was the Christmas Treo First Seza ia (6061. ogc 
J which was the r, and, therefore, th 
In the latter of the reign of George III. In do ut tum th ; os ital woapons, “but ria ok 
me 7) er » grea’ vantage e calves, 
says, in a note: “ We remember an the herd, that all enemies hat 


ture 
making what he termed a Christmas tree for a juvenile dare to attack them should be slain. 
Have 


fell. Yet it is quite likely that the bullet which killed 
him changed history of England, and, therefore, 
of a great a of the world. He would have been the 
only ible rival of Cromwell, and the probability is 
that his moderate convictions and freedom from fana- 
ticism would have enabled him to lead the nation to a 
middle course, which would have avoided the extremes 
of both Royalism and Puritanism. ; 

In modern times, the insignificant skirmish of 
Majuba Hill, in which fewer than six hundred British 
soldiers were engaged, directly led, with the assistance 
of political imbecility, to the present conflict, which 
has forced the Empire to put a larger army into the 
field than it ever did before, and to fight to a finish a 
struggle which was, after all, not for South Africa 
alone, but for the very existence of the Empire as a 
whole. Few political blunders have ever cost so much 
blood and treasure as that which dictated the disgrace- 
ful Majuba surrender. 

ART. 


we ae ar ee Art? (6060.) 
is has been set down to ignorance, but there are 
indications that this was not the case, and there must 
have been other reasons to account for the absence of 

pective. It has to be remembered that the ancient 
Pay otian painters and sculptors were less artists, in 
our sense of the word, than recorders of history—in 


party at that festive season. The tree was a 
of some ev fastened on a board. The boughs tere reat raat the feest of the Wi p Mae oe V Women bes 


almonds, etc. i j 
; ‘ nm a general sense it may be stated that this has 
and under it was a neat model : a farmhouse, sur Pht ss time that a: Doe trath bas he doce 
A ” . i j 4 d a 
paniments” (p. 75). The popularity of the Christmas —_ a. ey er ; ways regard | 
ri : H A truth , especially if it clashes with their 
tree in this country dates the marriage of Prince convi ions. 0 us was sat on . tim ® alone in his 
i t earth P. revolved round the 
AN OLD, GOO lol Shadow Never | 822; Gallileo was right when he asserted that the moon 
whet Mirow Lass 2 Gass : ~~ revolves round the earth, and so was Columbus when 
In its earliest forms this wish appears to be ilied | he asserted the possibility of sailing round the world. 
with, if it has not actually sprung from, the very Peiasl iecs SS that others, unknown 
ancient belief which is still found I i roe among | to fame, may have their beliefs. 
savage tribes, that a man’s shadow is his spiritual other- There are, however, two instances in which one man 
self, and that, therefore, what happens to the shadow in | was absolutely right, so far as we know, all the 
the other world may Bappes to the man in this one. | rest of mankind bg. was that of Newton, the 
The saying, itself, is Eastern origin, probably | discoverer of the principle of universal gravitation, and 
Persian. In later times it has taken on a new meaning. | the other was that of John Harvey, who was absolutely 
All through the East, portliness of fi is, with good | alone in his conviction that the blood circulates through 
reason, considered to be the outward and visible si the veins and arteries of living animals. In this 
of worldly prosperity; wherefore, it follows that the | instance, so universal was the disbelief that his fel!ow- 
larger the shadow a man casts on the ground or a wall, | doctors nicknamed him “the Quack,” or “ circulater,” 
the more comfortably he is situated with regard to the | and the word survives to this day as the name of one 
things of this world. This is probably the sense | who makes a profession of medical knowledge which lo 
= eich the sacle saying has been accepted by the | does not possess. 
ern world. - 
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aa SHOULD LOVERS BE LICENSED? 


By the Cantankerous Crank. 


(This Contributor has never been Known to Think 
Like Anyone Else.—EDITOR.) 

Txe Chancellor of the Exchequer in drawing up the 
Budget, omitted to consider a most important source of 
revenue—the taxation and licensing of lovers. Both 
from an Imperial and a personal point of view, this 
imposition would be of immeasurable benefit. 

he lovers of this country include in their ranks about 
half a million of the male population. This figure has 
been arrived at after a most careful calculation of the 
average number per square mile on a Bank Holiday. 

Now, if a license at, say, £2 2s. per head, were 
levelled on each male lover, the Government would be 
the certain recipient of over £1,000,000 per annum, a 
sum which would add one battleship a year to the fight- 
ing force of the country—a prospect which should glad- 
den the hearts of all loving couples, seeing that they 
would, by falling in love, indirectly add to their coun- 
try’s greatness. 

But apart, altogether, from the Imperial side of the 

uestion, every lover would immeasurably benefit by 

sing licensed, as also would the general public. 
Directly the measure was passed, we should witness 
the decline and fall of flirtation, jealousy, parental 
objections, chaperons, and other like evils. 

‘o _=6start ~=with flirtation. This may be a 
harmless enough recreation when intended only 
for mutual amusement, but, generally speak- 
ing, it is the immediate forerunner of broken 
hearts, and often bones. People say things they 
do not mean, and raise hones they are unable 
to fulfil, with appalling results, as will be shown by our 
Love Expert's weekly shoal of letters. If every man, 
after telling a girl he loved her, were compelled by law 
to forthwith prove his words by taking out a license, 
binding him to that particular girl, until such time 
as he was in a position to marry her, we should soon 

ut iw end to the deceptive tactics of adventurers and 
rts. 

He would have to state, on applying, all particulars 
of the girl in question, her name, address, appearance, 
if any previous lovers, and so forth. If proved satis- 
factory, he would be granted a duly stamped and sealed 
license, and the girl would be entered as a “ loved one,” 
and receive a blue paper notifying her that she was the 
property of the licensee. 

Once the license was granted, a father’s consent to 
matrimony would not be an obligatory prelude to their 
marriage, and chaperons would no longer be necessary 
in their social relations, as, being licensed lovers, they 
would have a distinct legal status having as muc 
weight in its way as that of marriage. 

Of course, being a source of revenue to the Govern- 


‘ 7 u have the shady half of the garden. Here 
oid : you plant a tree or trees according to space, and 
.. | those flowers, like lilies of the valley, primroses, peri- 
arden winkles, Solomon's seal, and ferns, which thrive in the 
US | shade. 
‘How to Make your Little 
- Plot a Picture. 


After the aspect, the next thing an artistic 

rdener considers is: “ What ugly feature is there in 
the neighbourhood I must disguise?” Perhaps this is 
a chimney, shed, or clothes-line. Here, then, obviously, 
is a place to plant a tree, a summer house, or arbour, 
with which you may hide the disfiguring object. 

Another thing an artistic gardener fights against is 
anything like symmetry or formality. He would not 
have two trees of similar height at each end of a gar- 
den. If he had a tree at one end, it would be balanced 
at the other Py some contrasting object such as a sum- 
mer house of lesser height, or a shrub. This is on the 
same principle as that observed by landscape painters, 
to throw one side of a picture into balance by placing 
on the other some counterpoising object. 

Anything of a trumpery character should be 
vigorously excluded by the artistic gardener. Sea shells, 
1omps of glass, gaily-painted pots and banners are out 
of place in the artistic garden. 

BLEND YOUR COLOURS PROPERLY. 


The colour arrangement of flowers is aleo a matter of 
considerable importance to the gardener with an eye to 
harmony and contrast, and hatred of discord. The 
crude combination of three primary colours, such as 

blue, and yellow, which, as they kill each other 
and everything else by their brilliance, throwing the 
picture of your flower beds out of balance, is to be 
avoided. Either of these primary colours should be 
combined, to make contrast, with such secondary 
‘colours as purple or orange. 

To secure concord, as distinct from contrast, such 
combinations as crimson, scarlet, maroon with purple 
and cream are suitable. 

The above outlines of artistic gardening will show 
you how it is ble with ever so small a piece of 
ground to disp a certain amount of taste, and, at 
any rate, uce a garden which will gratify the eye. 
The fol pit | rules may sum up the principal things 
to keep in mind : The garden is for the flower, not 
flower for the garden. However ee ur boun- 
dary lines are, you can disguise them by the way you 
arrange your plants. Reduce your paths to a minimum, 
and only place them where they fulfil some object. 
Interrupt a plot of grass with occasional flower beds. 
Place trees, summer houses, and arbours where they 
may disguise some unsightly object. Avoid geometrical 
exactness. Euclid was an excellent man, but you don’t 
want him as a gardener. 


an 
lawn in the centre, with a path round it, an 
pbihersipbagh yeep Bh, rit he would cot’ him- 
cena een ek ath 
Hea friend were an enthusiastic 


spa sat. 
Ty ae, not every man can suddenly transform 
himself into a landsca) py _ ge as his see 

istic princi ut he has it in his power, by 
prone a simple ns to at least arel 
inartistic results. What these rules are were told to 
Pi WwW. by a well-known painter, who is an authority on 
the subject of landsca gardening, his gardens, wher- 
ever he has reeiiet, having been regarded by experts 

“ miniature Wa 

**The first thing to remember is that your garden is a 
background for whatever you may plant in it, and that 
what you are consi is not the mere filling of your 
garden, but the employment of it as a home 
for trees, plants and flowers. What you should aim at 
producing should be a meral effect of beauty, not a 
mere division of gro into paths, lawns, and flower 


beds. MAKE THE PATHS STRAIGHT. 


very common delusions amongst villa 
Pr lings and paths. A centre aguare lawn is 
not beautiful in itself, and useless unless 


there by well-placed flower beds. Then the grass need 


necessaril perfectly level, but could quite well ment, lovers would enjoy certain privileges not granted 
follow the sth of the d, and slope here and to others, on the production of their licenses. For 
there, with much more ing results to the eye. 


instance, railways might be induced to grant special 
reduced sain for meer ong Leeaned erste. s 
su ing they pro to journey for a day to the 
sont, Noctend of paying, say, 10s. each, the couple 
would be granted a joint ticket for fifteen shillings. 
Further than this, certain carriages would be set apart 


Paths should only be where » and 
ehould always fulfil some object. A path should lead 
somewhere, or connect in objects, and should be 
always subordinate to the needs of the garden beautiful. 

Ina small garden, there is no trecter mistake, artis- 
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than serpentin is, more on every train labelled ‘‘ Lovers,” divided into cubicles, 
foe poll in réliet the. mare formality of to which, on the production of their ticket, the guard 
the f | the limits of the en, which would be compelled to escort them. 


hh —— seeks above all things to disguise. 
in a act garden, paths should be straight, as 
the eye is not then so conscious of the limits referred 


to. 
To avoid sising the smallness of your garden 
i eal pr the first things to be remembered. 


on attain Ave Now it is necessary if 
ele val 1 seal fg t is, not 
to allow one to be tly conscious as to where it 


ends. s 
near the end of the gain = ee side, and epponits 
tod the tne vou wil pees by a path into a species of 
t a s 
ictal peo 1 pestil be confronted, not by the 
gaping fence showing you have come to the end, but a 
well-arranged rockery, or plantation of some kind. 
WATCH WHERE THE SUN FALLS. 
To give an idea of the first principles of laying out 
ic vi better to by 


Licensed lovers would be entitled to certain consi- 
deration in the event of troub!e with the police or other 
officials. In the event of a lover being found, let us 
say, acting in an eccentric manner, or not apparent]. 
responsible for his actions, instead of being “run in" 
and fined, he would produce his license, and the official, 
secing that he was in love, would have instructions to 
release him, except, of course, in cases where the offence 
was of some magnitude. Even in this event, however, 
the magistrate would be compelled to reduce the fine, 
or term of imprisonment, by twenty-five per cent., see- 
ing that the offender would, presumably, be only in 
poe of seventy-five per cent. of his reasoning 
ere t privilege which should be granted 

er great privi 
licensed oeti, 'ieuld to a special reduced rate for 
love letters, say to a half-penny a dispatch not excceding 
eight ounces. A special stamp would probably be drawn 
up for love letters, bearing some apprcpeiats design 
introducing Britannia nursing Cupid, or something of 


the kind. 
an artistic villa garden, it is oho Then tradesmen might see their way to reducing the 
ing garden to be a barren plot ae ut. nut price of jewellery and other presentation 8, ii the 
high doh ssc first in haga cultivate : : purchaser aioe his license, with a probable resu!t 
Where : increasing business. ; 

observing er hy: wigs on a certain two sides heart ae, ere is the public aspect of the question. 
ground you decide on those sides you must plan It is only right that luxuries, not necessary to the 
your flowers which need the sun. You = public welfare and health, should be taxed. Lovers are 
arr bale acnondingly, your ebiont to make as mac a distinct luxury, and not at all vital to the interests 
use of the area by the sun for acieulture he In a Liverpool Board School lately a number of | of the average consumer. Seeing that they monopolise 
bo rade rN eel gow dy ae By the scholars were asked to explain the meaning of the term | seats in railway carriages, and in public parks, not to 
suns you le ” 


side of a path must be necessary, and you accord- 


ing] there. 
; 4 oppor ide a the you have more sun- 


ed by more flower beds, thus 


say each other, they are enjoying special privileges 
which it is oly pam ser should have . pay for. 

If a man has y for possessing a dog, a carriage, 
or a gun, why should he be exempt from taxation, when 
his possession is of such a priceless character as a pos- 
sibly beautiful woman, possessing, as he himeelf will 
be the first to testify, superlative qualities far above 
her sex? It is, therefore, to be hoped this will not 
escape the eye of the Chancellor of the Exchequer. 


eet fe 
bri this ?” thundered the weary 
oditen thrad othe 3S. back into the hands of the 


“Because,” replied the bard, timidly, “I have no 
P: 
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‘ Mr. P. Doubleyou has a 
» Terrible Vision of the Future 
of Great Britain. 


Tae Editor has told me to write something appro- 


riate on the sub of combines, arising out of the 
Fabia excitement (saad the threatened capture of British 


shipping, and I been poring over Blue Books, 
statistics, charts, and other publications. It had been 
a warm day, and I had been indu in a heavy lunch, 
and this, combined with the effect of devouring so many 
volumes of information on the Trust question, had 
tended to make me a little drowsy. 


Anyhow, after a while, I found myself standing in the 
familiar Strand at an extraordinary spectacle. 

Everywhere. I I saw men in uniform. Some 
had mere 


foreign Power ca London, and which regi- 
ments are at present in occupation of the Strand? I 
appear to bea “g 


“TI fear I am a trifle ignorant of the nature of this 
carni ressed. May I ask what 


“Character, indeed. Do you not recognise a 
when you see one? I am a sub-lieutenant in the 
— Poetry — .” He drew — up peomiy: 

in uu are not aware C) 
cin toa 

ak bens When last in the Strand, poets used to 
dress merely extraordinary men.” 
that that has long been 
a Trust, started in the 
England was 


of individuals. 
had to be amalgamated, 80, of course, 

anyone now writing an ode or sonnet who is not enrolled 
the arrest by the Police 


# = Trust? tng cn 1 oy 

“You are —— ignor: ju not aware 
that that man in blue uniform is sk aioe in the 
was started by Mr. Beefjoint 
Porkem after his purchase of Scotland Yard, and the 


sir. really suppose 
old lines? Good orale Gant, 
the royal rare ape house- 
were brought up nearly a century ago, 

Lary mtr tpodh = pn proper beaineast foot- 
i — G. : ampere gape 
a) * boss,’ @ rare smar' 
man, Hospital Tr Trust is almost as successful a 

ity as Pearson’s Fresz Arm Taust——” 
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songs, and have a large and competent staff of vocalists 
a them. ere Pa gi Street Whistling 


who are vested with sole rights of rendering 
popular street songs. 

detachment of uniformed urchins were marching 
along the street whistling for all they were worth a 
strange tune. 

“Is it a coon song?” I inquired, timidly. 

“Yes. It was, I believe, composed by the Coon Com- 
bine, who turn out all ditties of that character.” 
dain premises, I suppose, at Coony Hatch?" I said, 

y. 

, “Was that a joke?” he said. “ Do you know you are 
liable to imprisonment for being ‘humorous if you are 
not cnrolled in the Joke Trust and Funny Story Com- 
bine? All the funny stories going about are accumu- 
lated by the officers of that body, and retailed by them 
for the public benefit. They are thoroughly competent 
humorists, and have as much right to keep their mono- 
poly as I have to resent anyone else writing poems.” 

“Well, I’m " 

“My dear sir, you must really be carcful. Are you 
a member of the Swearing Combine? If not, you will 
get into trouble if you use bad language. All that is 

one by the Etheretic Vibration Street Swearing Appa- 
ratus Trust, which pores to every household not 
fewer than 1,000,000 vibrations of expletive per day. 
surely a liberal enough provision for the most angry of 
citizens.” 

“Jt seems,” I said, hoily, “that 2 man cannot cali 
his soul his own.” 

“His own? I should rather think not,” he replied. 
“Your soul has long ago become the monopoly of the 
Heart, Brain and Soul Amalgamation Trust, and any 
business done in connection with it is transacted by 
them. Your own, indeed! My dear sir, in these days 
of civilisation the word ‘own’ has passed out of the 
dictionary. Good morgan!” 

As he passed on I felt conscious of a heavy blow on 
the head, and wondering whether a member of the 
Assault and Battery Trust had acquired exclusive rights 
to injuring me, I awoke to find it was alladream. The 
blow was merely tho Editor’s little way of reminding 
me that if I didn’t wake up he would Povie | me on another 
diving or pork pie expedition, and once again I was back 
in real life—which has not yet been formed into a Trust. 


Look!" 


He Had No Family. 


Ir was at a certain church meeting, and the 
Bishop was calling for reports. He rather a 
sharp manner, which sometimes jarred a little on the 
nerves of the more timid. By-and-by he cvme to 
Brother Atkins, a lay delegate. 

“Brother Atkins, what ie the spiritual condition of 
your church ?” demanded the Bishop briskly. 

“I consider it good,” said the brother. 

“ What makes you think it is good?” went on the 


Bishop. 

as. Wei the people are religious, that’s what makes me 
nk so.” 
a bide do you call religious ? Do they have family 


er 
Pe dome of them do and some do not.” 

“ Do you mean to say thata man may be a Christian 
and not hold family prayer? . 

“Yes, sir; I think so. 

“Do you hold fawil: A sig ed e” 

“ Yea, sir,” retu brother ques. 

“ And yet you think a man may be a Christian and 
not hold family prayer?” 

“T have a brother who is a better man than Iam, who 
does not hold family prayer.” 

“ What makes you think he is a better:man than you 
are?” 

“ Everybody says so, and I know he is.” 

“ Why does not your brother, if he is such a good 
man. hold family prayer?” thunderad the Bishop. 

“ Ho has no family,” meekly responded the brother. 


eeeecneereeeet ft Gis 


Wivow Casey: “Ah, Mr. Dolan, when my old man 
died it left a big hole in my heart.” 
Mr. Dolan: “Mrs. Casey, would ye moind patchin’ 
it wid a bit out of mine?” 
a a 
“Wnat is to your mind the most pleaeant kind of 
foliage?” was asked by a professor of botany of a 
member of his class. . 
“Leaves of absence,” was the unhesitating reply of 
the homesick boy. 
ort f-Ga 
Tommy : “I don’t think it’s right children should go 
to school for so little. Pa ought to have to pay more 


than he does.” 
Ethel: “Why?” 


eet Oe 

Ricnw Uncre: “You might as well stop mooning 
about Miss Beauty. She hasn't been in love with you 
efter all. She's been after the money she thought 
she would inherit from me.” . 

Nephew: “Impossible! Why do you think so?” 

Rich Uncle: “Because I have proposed to her my- 
self, and been accepted.” 
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ACID DROPS AND ASSES MILK. 


Queer Dainties for Prospective Derby Winners. 


WINTER asparagus at a guinea the bundle, out-of- 
season green peas at 16s. a quart, these, and other 
equally costly dainties, figure, often as a matter of 
course on the menu of the modern thoroughbred filly. 

Of course, flowers for racing-stables constitute in 
themselves no innovation. The late Lord Hastings, 
before he came to Danesbury, was once char £70 
by his trainer on that one account alone. is we 
know, Lecause he grumbled at the item. What, one 
wonders, however, would he say nowadays, when ten 
times that sum is not infrequently expended in a single 
seascn on decorating the stable yard ? 

.Extravagance? Well—yes! But what would you? 
These dainty, high-strung quadrupeds are as soulful as 
any biped esthete, and must perforce like him have 
their feast of colour on returning from exercise. 

In the good old days the food given to race- 
horses was of the simplest. Oats, hay, and straw, with 
an occasional bran mash, as a precautionary measure 
against inflammation, eatanstel the list. 

Hew John Day the elder, for instance, would have 
stared in amazement at the pampering of Sceptre, which 
has of late developed so dainty an appetite that Europe 
has been ransacked to meet it. Peaches, pine-apples, 
and Soe a are but commonplaces in the manger of this 
shy feeder ; and recently, so it is said, she has turned 
against even these, peeere a meal of watercress 
to anything else which can be offered her. She is, too, 
as particular about how her food is served as of what 
it consists ; insisting with feminine capriciousness upon 

artaking of one course from her manger, of the next 

rom the sieve, while the third she will eat from off the 
outstretched hand of her head groom, or not at all. 

This same watercress, by-the-by, was a favourite 
dish of Robert the Devil’s. Indeed, most racehorses 
are partial to it, probably on account of its well-known 
stimulating properties ; and a similar reason probably 
accounted for Isingluss’ well-known prediliction for 
spring onions, and Merry Hampton's for lecks. 

A handful of acid drops was the greatest treat that 
could be offered Indian Queen, which won the Cam- 
bridgeshire in 1894, a peculiarity which she shared with 
Mons Meg and Drizzle, while Semolina, true to her 
uncommon name, could be easily tempted with a dish 
of that substance when she would not so much as look 
at oats. 

Trainers of the old school, of course, look aghast at 
this sort of fancy feeding, but there can be no doubt 
that, if not carried to ex it is excellent for the 
animals. Horses are much like human beings in this 
pee They require variety and change in diet. 

, under the new regime, they most certainly get it. 

Potatoes, arrowroot, celery, mustard and arti- 
chokes, vegetable marrows, cauliflowers, spinach, 
vetches, trifolium, lucerne, clover, carrots, mangel wur- 
zels, swede turnips, beans, and peas, all figure more or 
less regularly in the dietary of a modern racehorse. 
Not, of course, be it understood, that any one animal 
is given all the things mentioned above. The trainer 
studies his charge's 1 and its dislikes, and is guided 


accordingly. —— . 
Taneoal as a regular article of dict is also coming 
more and more into favour of sate ears and is adminis- 
tered, with excellent results, ei boiled as a mash 
with oats, or mixed dry with corn. Its effects are 
decidedly stimulating, and experts in equine dietetics 
assert that, properly and regularly administered, and 
in sufficient quantities, it will insure, if nothing else, 
a glossy coat and a round barrel. . 
And as with the animal’s food, 80 too, but in a lesser 
degree, is it with their drink. For centuries, until 
uite recently, water, and water alone, has been deemed 
eir only fit beverage. Wine and spirits have, it is 
true, been not infrequently given particular horses 
just prior to a race, and sometimes with startlin 
results. But it has been reserved for a few go-ahea 
and up-to-date trainers to boldly break away from tra- 
dition, and treat their charges more or less regularly 
to cham e, white wine, whisky, and other stimu- 
lants, mixed, of course, with water in palatable pro- 
portions. Asses milk, too, is coming into favour, and 
is greedily relished by most fillies; but it is expensive, 
i . a quart. 
Tot ia tt aly in the matter of diet and drink that 
the lot of the noble animals who minister to the “ sport 
of princes” has been improv: ¢ 
as of yore, horses brought to the paddock, after a hotly- 
contested race, 


i tality. 
ee vs are the days when it was a religion in the 
training stab 


ion, i and all sorts of chest and 
a peer juenza, a sass 


hial t: les. Exercise now never til 
the sun is well up, and horses and men are alike the 
better for it. 
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breskind over Moonee Si mat 


n. v i 4 
“How are you going to coronate?” Glasgow had How nice,” lisped Dewsbury. “Now, I'm 
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“ Fancy,” it whispered to Dundee, “ any grand town | ,, Shoddy? fama ae Fas Say, tea ai spedally Tal Unkeeen, Shes wale er 
wis a cheniialls - PE i vom the 295 will come’ ont of the prolits ‘of the gasworks. grasees, and the interior decorated with white an:| 


' knew something wrong. Gasworks clothed by gasworks,” chuckled the shoddy mauve —, ; - 
m'DS ; know,” i continued impressively, ina yey rtm aying for one part of my celebrations in a tn the concer Bome day the seen me ei faker 
shocked voi, “tis earning the name of Giddy Glas | curiogy manner,” remarked Wallington. “I have # | Me see's able to albat£800,000,00 is fsel 
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“Terrible,” whispered back Dundee. “ How different have tried to get the original subscribers o sum | tem in fact, at his wedding, his guests could nu: 

ink i ; to devote it to a celebration of the Coronation. I shall perance ; guests could nut 

fom my quempte. Ree ia aan aly io spend £68 19s. Gd. of it in this manner. “toast ” him in wine, for none was served. Though the 
Countess 
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res Glee to hear what pale agro an ox, it was cooked at one and raw at the other. | the neck of bride! 
my, ee gow's petulant remark to the | Do you know, I have roasted five sheep at the same 
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“Huh!” disgustedly commented Birmingham. 
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“Fancy that, now,” derisively exclaimed Birming- brations till the end of Coronation week. Why? Be- Mr. William Richmond, a millionaire ranch-owner of 
my 
then 


a fancy ; it is reali tion | plan the lunch 

Exhibition is nod hog pool Pag Aaa morgane will be able to return and join in the local rejoicings. | hither the millionaire came when peasing throug? 
pounds sterling. In order to get the buildings con- | Good idea, eh?” ‘ so of ee a 
Babel ta tae Vetieeed sonateenienh- guineas “Amongst my celebra: ” said Inverness, “ will give yoetty face and — ath 
to the contractor who finished his building first. In | bes banquet—all guests will have to pay. Then, there returning from the sale of his cattle he proposed to 
addition an ous gentleman offered a fifty- creer aa : ois oS aspect ae the or — Shults accepted him, and also a present of £2,040) 
—— contractor to work against time. saacalia Che dean of S aseale lanes, — a provide her trousseau. ‘The couple left America « 
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“What T wish to do is to get the different clans con- | At the last year Mr. John D. Rockefeller 

“ Oh, I shall celebrate the Coronation in great style. | : ; n- | attended marriage of his (ia wih 4 
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of its four hundred-odd workpeople s one- | It’s very awkward.” in his personal b stated, when ting is 

season ticket. As to the electrical section of | “1 am coronating in quite a unique way,” said Wye. daughter with a handsome , that all he require: 
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tions.” dot 
“That's it, good owd Brum. Do it on the cheap, like | “No; what is it?” chorussed the assembled towns. 
me,” chimed in Keighley. Grammer is not one of | “It’s really a most extr: bo tee the 
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Keighley’s strong ts. “What I is, let the | benighted ture is erecting s 
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snonied folk be asked to demonstrate 
am asking a duke we all know to give a very hand- My efforts wil 
i ¥ the walk to New 


afford to spare the money I | subscribed,” 
want out of my own coffers,” commented Liverpool. “ How abeurd,” 
“I’m not hard up for £7,000. a 

“ Seven thousand!” sneered Manchester. “Why I’m commemorated 
eater ie on the celebrations. Pooh! what's a | as mine, for example. 
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r Count Hippolyte 
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PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS. 


MALYON. . 

aristocrat. He disimherits his son bassase of his 

behaviour, and on the latter's aesuranee that he is cumarr.: d, 

he cute the entail of Ghe estates for a sam of moneys. 

LADY MALYON. . 

His second wife, whom he met abroad. Gilbert recocnises 

ber as being concerned im la Maison Ronge Mysterry—a 
murder in Normandy. 


GILBERT MALYON (alias Geoffrey Marsh). 
who lived under th re of 
Gomer beny th "te nied revenge by Lake Riordan. 
eee aeeey Gantiver: Wahi (QBtert Kalpon), he ares 


av 


ot know her 's real name. He leaves her with 
their etd ob Vinour, a seaside village in Normandy. 
HALWARD. 
sani former fiancé of Grace. Gilbert Malyon dics in his 


arms and with his last words asks him to care for his wife and 


child. 
REUBEN GRIMWOOD. 

Sir Royle’s secretary, sada very unecrrpolons mon. 
Gilbert's death he obtains a containing 
the existence of Gilbert's son, who is therefore har to the 
estates, With thes: he threatens Lady Matvon (who also bss 


for which reason she ba‘ed Gil‘ ert as being his 
fateve bee) and 80 obtains a hold on Ler. 

BARTHOLOMEW BOOTE. : . 

Grimwood’s brother. He keeps a curiosity shop in 
London, but is really an accomplished scoundre!. 

LUKE RIORDAN. 

A , to whose sister Gilbert Malron had been untrue. 
On account he murders Gilb-rt. 
LARGARET HOLT (Flash Meg). 

i ed ack la Rontiranse: She is in ewe vith 
Halward. In spite of Ler profession, she is really a gool 
woman at heart. 

SETH SCARFIELD. 

A deformed cripple and cobbler. He had secretly loved 
Nell Riordan, and used to sit by her grave at night. 

CHARBONEL. 
an celetrated French detective to whom is intrusted the 
aclution of La Maison Rouge Mystery. 

CHAPTER XXVI. 


Human Shadows. 


ing droned out lazily from the 
ureh as Reuben Grimwood, returned 
London, deft the i station, with its itive 
and entered the two-borsed carriage that awaited 

was looking none too amiable. 
Grimwood seemed to be taking 
mind taking orders from her lady- 
e out his horses twice 
There had been 


him. 
Since 


as kept in his 
Like Yiles, t 
le was worse that evening. : 
in the carriage with the sir 
for dily 


his face told of restlessness. At the time of his 
Boote that afternoon there had been no chance 
come back prepared to take the 
for the desperate measure that, if 
meant to employ. 

after having inquired of Miles 
retired to his private apartments. Lady 


in an easy chrir, deeply engrossed 


Marcus Aurelius. 

_ One o'clock saw him dressed to go out. Woollen socks were 
awe over his boota. : . 
_ Five minutes later he extinguished the light, and, having 
= &@ moment at the door, crept out of the room. 

iomb! 

ihe solitary note, droning out from the church turret, 
}rotlaimed the half hour. ; . 

through the night air, as a 


& 
r 


Sat 
HH 
4 : 
fr 
i 
F 


of 


, The vibration was still quiverin 


thin, figure climbed silently over the stile at 
the back of the aeachyard, not far from the corner where 
-ell Riordan and her little one lay at rest. 
__ Like s ghoulish shadow, rather than a thing of flesh c2:.3 
‘ood, the glided on, round the walled church, 
> where the vault loomed out sy ly. The shadow 
“came in a shadow. 
. Then e faint grating svund—es of a key being turned in a 
ud a 
A creak; then silence. 
Tomb, tomb ! 
iar climbing the stile he churebyard 
was climbi ile into t urebyard— 
‘ tigheslog! he r pera thst turned away towards the 
"The last ge aaiveciog ikea diediasrag ialotis night. 
i tion died awa; 
An owl hooted. J 
Then the stillness of death ! 


For an hour the reign of silence was unbroken ; then from 


Beware the woman with rudéy hair, 
For her hate is red, and she weaveth a snare 
That spelieth woe to Malyon’s heir. 


Extract from a document in the possession of 
the Malyou family, % 


the t 
silence, he was surely moving on. 

On a low, flat tombstone, so still that he might have heen 
an effigy carved thereon, Scth Scarficla, his elbows on his 
— nis head on his hands, sat communing in spirit with 


1 
{ 
| 
Again Time droned forth a sleepy note of warning—the note 


struck. The cripple peered round. 


asy upon a ghoulish work, molesting the repose of the dea. 

Truly Bartholomew Boote had spoken aright when he said 
that Reuhen Grimwood possoss:.1 a wonderful nerve. 11 was 
not the first night that had seen Grimwood within the vault. 
the groat door locked upon him, plying screwdriver, malici, 
and chisel. by the streammg light of a lantern ; but in the past 
his object had been the hidden store of molten gold ari silver, 
the secret of which the Malyon archives had revealed to him ; 
now he soucht to filch a rinz from a dead man’s inger— 
Grace Marsh's wedding gift to her hushand ! 

Presently a faint grating scund brokggthe stillness; after 
that a creak. A ray of ight shimmefed out, to vanish a 
moment later. Another ereak. and the grating sound again. 
The surrounding atmosphere of silence gave accentuaton to 
the sounds, faint in themsolves, but they did not reach the 
brooding cripple. 

human shadow was creeping away fram che “vault, round 
by the church, towards the stil, at the hack. 

Whispering something to himself. the erinple rose up, and 
also starte? to creep awey—towards the stk. The extreme 
darkness thet precedes the dawn prevailed. Jt looked as if 
the two humcn shadows must moet: but a low, guttural 
exclamation suddenly coming from out the darkness enused 
the cripple to stop dead. Crushizg under the startled cry 
that rose to his hips. he crouched down behind an uprig)t 
tombstone. He oniy knew of onc other man. besides himsel:, 
for whom, et such un hour. the ehurebrard hed a fascination. 


thle. Then pradual'y a tell. thin, and slight's 
stooping firure taok indistinct shone. There was a click. 


The glow chinged to a brood stream af licht. A lantern hud | 


been lighted. 

The cripples huge head projected further round the tomb- 
stone. Was conscious of no scnse of fear. Flis big eves 
were diloted. Curiosity had mastered him. He had guessed 
the identity of the man who heid the lantern. Was he going 
to find out at last the rezson of Reuben Grimwood's visits to 
the churchyard ¢ 

He saw the shadowr figure bend down, and sweep the 
narrow footwar with the lantern. Had he dropped some- 
thing, and was he searching for it? Another low exelama- 
tion, gutturs] and ated, reached him' Then the 
figure turned, and, flashing the lantern to and fro, slowly 
retraced its footsteps. Then, turning again and reaching the 

ot where it had first halted, sank down on to its knees. 

Vhat had been lost ¢ 

Reuben Grinwood had dropped the ring ! 

Four o'clock tombed out from the turret. He was still 
searching round. new on the turf, now on the footway. 

Scarfiell’s curiosity wat growing greater and ter. 

“If he doesn't look ¢ ” he suid to himself, “ he'll have 
dawn upon him.and I reckon he won't want to be caught 
rics | arcund here by anybody. What's he lost, what's he 

ort 2 * 

Half-past four! Grimwood was searching desperately now. 
A low, fierce mulediction burst from his tp 

A grer, Cuil light was beginning to tone the darkness. A 
bird started to twitter. A distant cock crew, and a wakeful 
rival took up the challenge. 

Over the stile. through the churchrard, and out hy the Irch- 
gate, wasa shortcut. Farm labourers and others would soon 
be passing through. 

It was no question of gacsswork now as to who the man 
was. The gnomelike figcre, crouching behind the tomb- 
stone, could plainly distinguish tie lean features of Sir Royle 
Malron’s private secretary, and the very ook of tense strain 


| the cripple. 
There had been a long spell of cry weather. Searfield saw 
| him pull o screwdriver from a pocket, thrust it into a crevice 
i in the ground, and lever up something. For one moment 
lhe held it between thumb and forefnger, and turned the 
\ lantern’s light upon it, as if to make sure that he was not qmis- 
i taken. Then with a guttural exclamation of sstisfaction, he 
thrust it away, and, having extincuished the lantern, hurricd 


of towards the stile. No time must be lost. The light was 
growing stronger every minute. 

A moment later, Scarfield, his big eyes blazing like 
lamps, crept round the tombstone towards where Grim 
had been searching. In his hurry to get away he lsd |i 
something be}.ind him, and the cripple had seen ! 


On the edge of the pathway lay o srewdriver. Wi 
had Senaiinal the ting, Grimwood had laid it aside, and i: 
it was! 


“What's the meaning of this?” whispered the cripple. 
“What's the meaning of it all? The ring? Where dij le 
get that ring from? What’s it all about? Why docs he 

a screwdriver when he visits the graveyard. Oh, I 
find out al] about this yet. You're all rotten up there 
at the Hall. I should like to tumble the about your 
ears. Vanity, ambition, and cold pride, and net a Leart 


be turret three lary notes—Time proclaiming that, for all the | 


netrated into the grey vault whore a human vampire was | 


Man Sows.’ 


By the author of | 
|“ Fettered Lives.” | 


be ! 


among whe lot of vou, 
Nell if a 
| For a moment. the morbid bitterness of his stranze 80... 
| Was uppermost. He shook the serewdriver in the air: ther. 
Featchine the distant sounds af vawes. he crept back behir . 
| the tomb newin. anc was haiden trom the tarm labourers wis 

Presentiv filed uhrough the chorehwars. huskets slung over 
Uhear shoulders, accompanied br the homey sounds at scrune): 
pang botenailed boos, ard tne squelch ot cordutor chiang 


Between you, rou murdered mr 


| against cor uror. 

After their passing. he eremt ovt agein, Whet did Grir- 
Where nec 
somewhere in the 
Was ct 


wood want with a screwdriver in the choret vara ® 
that ring come from?) There was a tyset 
httle eripple’s brain ; but he was strowe ror ail that. 
Possible that the man was a deseerstor a: craves’ 

He shivere.. : 

He Joathed the man. as he Jnathod every 
with the Hall; but it secmed so int : 
j Unless thore were some most potent. ove 
He fingered the screwdriver that he hac tt 
Tf it could only have spoken! He belonged vw it 
| order of men. Tor the present he would tell noo 
, Strange things that he had seen and beard in the chure: 3 
| nor of what he had found; but he would wait ana watc:. 
i watch and wat! 

Grimwood had staved Jonger than was dent. Only ix 
| hiding in the copae that lined one side of the lane that ran it 
| the bsck of the churchyard had he avoided being i 
| labourers who had filed past Scarfield. FPmerg 
| teache.| a gap in the ork tener that girt about Malvon Perk. 
, Onee thronch. he breathed more treet. After that. cticrce 
favoured tim. He coined the Hall without encountering 

living seul, and a imuttes himself by a side door te wiact be 
possess Cupueate ker, 

Barthaomew hed heen exceedingly useful in obtaining 
Quplicates of kere for him. He crept up to his rooms by u 
hack staircase. Having locked the door. and pulled up ibe 
bine, he opened the seerct recess in the bureau, anu started 
to pilece within the implements that he carried about his 


hoady 
. BO 


person. He ped suddenty. and struck himseli sharply 
on the forehead . then felt hurriedly in lis other pockets, 
“ah? 


| The cjacniation eame fierecty from his thin. set lips. He 
| remembered now. Inwardby he reviled himseli for & careless, 

sloventy tool. He had left the screwdriver by the edge of i: 
Tpethwar. There was nothing about the serewdrivor to 
' ydenuiy it with himself ; but it was careless, slovenly, and it it 

were found it might grve rise tocomment, It was his second 

act of slovenly folly. 
| If he had carried the ring in his pooket instead of in his hand, 
he would not have been so near losing it. He would visit the 
| churchyard again that morning. The screwdriver might sii! 
be there. 

He closed up the bureav, and removed }.is outdoor garments: 
then took from his waistcoat pocket a ring—a gold ring. in 
place of a signet two hands clasped together. Somethinc 
about the look of the clasped hands made him examune them 
more closely. 
| “Ah,” he muttered, “one of those trick rings!” a faint 

sneer played round his mean mouth. “One generally asso- 
ciates them with the lower orders, and ‘Arry and ‘Arrict. 
‘True til] death.” and all that sort of thing!” 

He was a fitting person, forscoth, to sneer at the lower 
orders, or “Arry and “Arrict and their simple tokens ! 

He ed apart the clasped hands. 

* Ah, indeed! Lexpected something of the sort. Cacuthes 
sercbcndi |" 

Two hearts, side by side, had been revealed. He stepped up 
the window the better to read what was engraved upon 


| to 


them. . 7 . 

On the left heart, in tiny letters, “ Grace.” On the maht, 
| “ Geoffrey.” 
| 


Beneath, running across, “ Marre... Sepi. 26. 
1900.” 


| and the same, the ring 
finger now ! 
Grimwood closed to the hands and put the ring awav in 
the secret recess. He sank intoachair. Save that the salicw 
foce seemed a little mure sallow than usual, and there were 
' @ark rims round the reddish eyos, there was but Little abet 
‘his appearance to tell of the mental strain endared—the 
i ghowush wetk done. Fora time he sat in reflection. finger>¢ 
i fis jaws a litle restlessly ; then, picking up the book that he 
‘had been reading before he went out, he found his place, 


heorbed in the * Meditations of Marcus 


and scain became a i j 
A 8.2 Presently he drew ont a pencil, and nodding his 
head with an expression of pleasure, underlined a passage 


that appealed to his scholarly intellect and seemed to him 
| peculiarly happy both in phrasing and sentiment. 
Je belonged to the order of doubke-brained men. He had, 
curtain. He was 
isure moments in se! 
doing. A man 
of brain and low animal passions, but utterly lacking a 
heart and the bowels of compassion; @ man to whom, being 
an absolute disbeliever, the selfish gratification of intellect 
and body—no matter what the cost—was the be-all and che 


| as it were, pulled down a thought- 
a student now. who employed his Ici 
culture. and found relaxation and rest in #0 
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end-all of existence. When he closed his book he was wearing his visit to Rushford, a too, that would quite justify 

the e on of 8 man who had enjoyed a rest. reason, 

* Thrust,” he muttered, after » bath, and a change, and a | After the landlord shown him his the famous 

shave, “thot I shall have news, good news, from \ King’s Chamber, he remarked that he al as - tired. 
n he undressed and deliberately went to bed, taking the 


Meg most ry 
well, fas 


at once, won’t you? And you mighi tall mie: bow wks 


mew |" 
brought him no letter. Lady Malyon with him ! “A of “ 
ine ee atilet | in her boda He bres on : hang all heyy | shillings a week ! 
lean man, but a great appetite. He ae ma Joad . a 

Ho was © tie in the great oak-panelied dining room, waited CHAPTER XXVII. 1 | that ib iash Magy ere ing, © Ot Cie eireiget id nck nas 
upon by Miles and @ footman. It was very pleasu Bartholomew Boote Reconnoltres. Flash Meg's And you'll her along at once, won't you, Pe 
The reddish eyes glanced round furtively with @ look of pros- Temptation. “ Yes, "I'll go to her abt doctor 2" 
pective ownership. If all went with before long he would, | Wares, after having heard Jim the Dandy’s tr and | Some half-an-hour later the nurse arrived. One ¢! 
to all intents ahd purposes, be master. having made up his mind to reconnoitre the neighbourhood | at the thin, refined faco eet in a of mnowowtite ance 

It was yet early when, after having written a letter, he loft | of Wallen Green, Bartholomew Boote, shortly after midnight, Flash Meg told herself that Grace and her child w: ae 
the Hall for the village. The way to the post-office did not | left his shop by the back-way, he took a cab as far as Picca- be in safe hands while she was away. She dreaded Tec ae 

ard, novertheless Grimwood entered | dilly Circus, and there, being in no hurry, he embarked | them ; but she must work, and she told hersolf that, a cre 
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he emerged into the lane at tho 
ing @ little perturbed. The screwdriver 


is way to the office he passed Scarficld’s cottage. 
pp rag sung = m win Slagers” melt 
fond of ge the villagers touche: 
hats to Sir Royle Malyon’s sccretary, but not Scarficld. 
raised his huge head, eyed Grimwood with a bitter, openly 
look, and bent again over his last. 
screwdriver," thought Scarficld, as ho 
* what did you want with it in the church- 


ons *bus that passed through Wallen Groen. It was the 
last bus, and was popularly known as “ The Maiden’s Prayer.” 
And Boote, Lopate ained a seat on the top beside a en, 
who, her prayer having been heard, had caught the "bus, 
proceeded to enter into conversation with her. She was 
& comely maidon. And when the conductor shouted out 
“Royal Arms, Wallen Green !"' Boote parted from her 
with a sigh of regret. The time had gone, ho said, far too 
quickly ut it was tho way of life. 
“* So on the occan of life we and 

only a look and a voice, then dar! in and a silence !’” 

nd with the quotation, he vai from the of the 
‘bus. After some little trouble he discovered No. 134 ham 
Road. Having taken stock of the front of the place, he 
determined to ascertain if there were any back premises. 


lin 
their whereabouts. Before she Icft, sho crept into t ‘* “" 
was still . The bakes 
oo ber Hood nurse was sitting 
em both for won't " whis 
red Flash Mog. “I shall to get back cables 
can; but I can’t say when ‘Il quite be. Here, let us 
a . : 
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a brief interview wit! 
who seemed to live in the wash-tub—at least a iin 


and having given her a in case anythi i 

and bering ret bev cane ant cla eithiba lien isin 

confidence, h Mog took her departure for Pinchbec!: 

Lane. Her brain was very — as she travelled on tho 
and 


i i for her, she wondere 
to obtain work in Wallen Green, have done with aoe dary 
it 


ther—simply drop out of the old lif 
Su! might days, weeks before she 


! 
hands ey together. She could make 
80 =e 
Dn 


ia 
fl 
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Where did that ring come from? Ho, ho! What 
Oxford scholar want with a screwdriver? You don’t 
translate Greek and Latin with that. It doesn’t help you to 


documents !# 
ie indirectly, the serewdriver was the outcome of a 


ne 
4p 


Grimwood was feelin; somewhat out of humour with him- 
self as he made his = back towards Malyon Hall. Thero 
was & in the honey in the shape of a screwdriver, and 
though in every other respect ho was woll satisfied with tho 

night's work, he was ‘anxious about matters in London. 
ifn reached him by the second post, he would journey 


‘When he neared tho Hall, » perambulator, a costl thing, 
ang a veritable work of art, was standing outside the great 


and in between backyards. The road was quite deserted 
as he entered. numbers of the houses were painted 
on the back doors. The footway was dark, narrow, and 
not ovor-pleasant. It served as & meral receptacle for 
rubbish from the houses on either side. At such an hour 
one was not likely to encounter anyone there, unless it were 
a@ scavenger, creeping along, bag over shoulder, and prong 


in hand. 
Reaching a back door with 184 on it, Boote listened for 
moment ; then stooped down and examined the lock. 


if i s broken blade, and, 
a few moments later had forced ba k the tongue of the lock. 


—if she chose. And it w 
A hot flush burnt ct Rie) 
that she had stolen, though it was not 


tho she itie, coal be 

ug was never be anything to tho 
n far her, whom she might 4 ee sea 
again, she ought, though he would nover know perhaps, 
reclaim herself. ap sore, Togelens thea h 
regain ner sell- 
: But then there was the other mood—the hopeless, 
ul, mood—when she said to herself: “ What 

docs it 2? What does anything matter?” 
She took out her purse furtively and counted her moncy ; 
then shook her head. Bart Boote paid by tho picce, and 
poor price n slack Just now. Thero 
ht ne be about eightecn shillings to draw at the 
bm if chose, and hid 
ht make ten times that 


the poor lyi ioc Ma a. 
a oly 
the te, enna osa when he woud 
or 
, whispered fiercely, “why wasn’t things 
all different? I’m not shisking about 80 saich 
but what's that pe pl oe hat’s she’s made to suffer 
as do i s a eee in?” 
Grace Deane sown, Flash and Grace Marsh is 
And the sown wind up @ whirlwind ! 
was midday when reached Hillyer’s Row 
with a key. Mrs. Perks, her 
— blind old landlady, no comment. She credited 


with @ far worso character than she deserved, 


but she was always punctual with her rent. 
“ Anyone beon round for me from the shop?” asked 


Meg, looking into tho kitchen. 
Fixobody’ been for you, missie !” croaked the oll woman 
as ‘ow you've ‘ad # very pleasant time, 
_ But Meg did not ee matters. Having changed 
were 


grabs at everything within reach. His frock was trimme: 
with some famous Malyon lace. Had it only cost two- 
Dey * the mite would have ra equally 


indiferent, no dou! ‘eo looked @ ipa of perfect health, 
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and mechanically donned one ot 
hat characteristic of her, she hurried 
shop in Pinchbeck Lane. She was still undecided 
in her mind; perhaps, before the day was out, things would 
ves more clearly, and, in the meantime, she 
would be working and earning money, such as it was. 
standing in the entrance of the shop when she 


& 


“ Yessir !"—then, under his breath—“ Well, ’'m——! 
Theos ‘ere what-you-may call its give themselves twice the airs 
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dance, and it’s hard next morn to tear the slee rom 

the pillow. No matter, Margaret, we are only young once ; 
ye rosebuds while ye may! " 

a rule, when he was 80 excessively polite, she suspected 

she credited him with meaning what he said. 


As 
thumb over his shoulder at comical figure. When, early in the morning, doctor a: re} him, but 
UAT dt ig mam hem Mt ot) wa i A fiona chuonton 7 | Sh ld hr an enn hs ree for Coe 
in r,” whi in, i ight at she was relieved, for Grace 3 
That'll be the Malyon Arms, sir!" her arms, rhispepanied bim from the : into the sxe 


Doctor Bailey was an over-worked general practitioner, c 
ee ‘wrong. mt ee ey ves varve if fenod his : rag th ren tse oy log bad goored 
was bay a nurse expense——” ears coarse i A 
ter the cab, and ee heen eg ling Wet ow ee girl’slife’s indanger? N eo * he eaid, looking little shee 
en e Ys expense W slife’s ? Nover be i ig e 
His arrival created considerable sensation in the village. mind the Til be anewerable for that 1" She went on with her work, never even looking up. 
He explained to the landlord thes a bourgeois.” Sho out her purse. “Tsay, aren’t you going to speek to us?” . 
opi his fluent English, and his name Bourgeois. “ Here,” she went on, “open that, and take out s cou «“y ‘chon you've naked my pardon for what you said (he 
“will aak you to give me se biggest room snd fo Pigeon of sovereigns. That'll be something to be on other day !” 
bed gat you have got. And I like a biscuit for my and when more’s wanted, you shell ve it, see to that im Dandy seowied and rubbed i ann 
leetle yu there, musto’t me. I’m a queer sort, and can’ “And what t my ear, then ?" he snar 
He pointed to the General, which he now carried in his arms, help sometimes, and that poor girl’s lying ill, | “You half what you e =| 
“comical chap i"\ thought the, landlord, “and though I wan done at once!" btundly, and th ® flash of her fine eyes. “ You that 
he is a furriner, not half a bad sort !" The unfs ieprenion at Oe er ee te @ pal! 
Charbonel had essumed that, though his name hed like word “ Blow” made was obliterated now by her “Then you won’t make it up?” ad 
figured oeaionaly in the Engle BP Oe intensity, The doctor wenn he euad quietly, "to ‘is Re aces > | les sorry, I'll shake hands # 
anything known about . thought : quietly, men’ same as before 
And ng wee nc ote a thost planaile reason the matter of expense.” the : 


“Look ‘ere, Til ax your pardon if—if 


nm : ; : a4 
mo that you Won ‘ave no more truck with fey feller : wheal r going to be bothered any more with that confounded giddiness. 


's @ nuisance, besides creating a false impression !" 


ive YOU ! - : He Halward’s hand most heartily. i ; < agai 
Flash 's eyes blazed. Proehone gop igemedig acer’, “ My best congratulations r It sd have been a terrible Pa over (lig eS ees 
but_she bereclf, work, poor little woman and her chi!—I hope to Heaven 


nithout uttering @ word. that I'm 


won't talk about that now. But yourest-_yeurs not lookin ng to find out something about them. It'd be 


1 oa — ‘i FSS nage sien | rome Pe ay mows, gracious! But it’s vesy quick | horrible if I were too late !”” 

wokilye : this! ur letter ——” It was quite dark when he alighted in Marley Street ; but 
she went on with hee work. “T mado out,” said Halward quietly, “that I was worse | as ho a ; sg J y Street ; e 
é t, all right! ‘Very well. You can stick to your | than I really was, Mr. Merryweather ! I shall be quite myself | va gicis pee ig Degree geet Mime aay ok 


in a few days. My only trouble now is an occasional | of pain darkened his features. He had recalled tl ght of 
pean Ugo rather aman bang on the hcad— | Grace's di snd his wild, Tnlses veah ont into thi 
and when it comes over me, I’m afraid pacabest wins; Wail \eicesta, Yer reas ce iat Sabah Fae te 


oranges. ; streets. Yes, it was somewhere not far away from whre he 
daresay ‘e's brass enough to stand you s box at the theater, | I were drunk.” was standing that he had encountered a 
and port wine and gece ge cae to foller, not countin the He paused for a moment. and tide te eonsleieeee of Mar eeet Holt oe 


“ Any answer to the advertisements ?” 
Merryweat 


He inqui ; : ne 
er and Sone was the firm of solicitors to whom the ¢ inquired of a policeman the way to Pinchbeck Lane 
dictated to Monsieur Charbone 


“ Take the second on your right, then first on your left, then 


traight !"* —— 1, had been sent. | first i gain, Fen in itt? 

? Fath Mag leoked wp now, eyed Jim the Dandy, thought of lo r pon pry i to the eo —— okt His Milan hy be ao ag "He wai wearing a thin 
gchar conservative. He had | overcoat, but it was unbuttoned—the night . Hi 
Sim’ 2 pasty face 2 — L a aor age gies from oaclag. ated and looked upon be gold — h-chain—it had come ashore wit him et Vilneux— 

Wi meaning much ‘ective eccen' 

than any box on the ears would have been—had stabbed him young man. was showing. 


_ It was just as he swung round into Pinchbeck Lane that a 
zed him. 


like @ » . tions and a rough outline of his intentions, the solicitor had iness sei: 
The 0 yon real tye oornee and, taeda sie his | interesta, Ho was inclined to look upon Gilbert Malyon’s He did arg oe pagan ie, 
n J ; but, s i i 
heath, hurried out to the public-house at the corner of | last words as the irresponsible utterances of an unconscious | against the wall, Niche forward a. —— 
ilillyer’s Row. man, and had politely hinted to Halward that he was embark- The light of the lamp at the corner was upon him ; but his 

It was war to the knife now ! ing on a wild goose c Halward had begged to differ, and | sight was blurred, and the darkness ahead had screened from 

An hour later he reeled out of the place, drunk ! d on his way. Sse wna him the woman who ste quickly into an alley-way ! 

“If only I knew where to find ‘im,” he sang in a thick jo answers at present,” replied the solicitor, “ but, depend | Flash Mog, drawn up to the wall and in a deep shadow, 
voice, “the toff what's stole my, sweet'cart's ‘cart away ! | upon it, if this Geoffrey Marsh was logally —— shall | stood waiting. Money was wanted. The man was hope- 
lo, if only I can get be'ind ‘im, I'll give ‘im tarara- | have someone turning up with proof sooner or later. In keosly drunk. Sho had seen the glitter of gold. It would be 
Loomde-ay 1” with tele instructions, I have em- | casify done—swing round sharply as he reached the corner, 


bump into him, s snatch, then ik into the alley-way and 
into the labyrinth behind. Her mind was made up. There 
was no time for thought or conscience to play any tricks. The 
reeling footsteps told her the moment had come. She had 
never yet a mistake ! 


your 
ployed a private inquiry agent, Cayley; but he hasn’t had 
much time for investigation yet.” 

Halward sat down. : 

“ Flas he found out anything about that fellow Boote ?” 
he asked abruptly. 


furnituro and, antiques, 14 Pinchbeck Lane, Marley Strect, 


in One minute !” said Halward, “ whilst I write down that 
ress.”” 
He scribbled it down on a piece of paper. 
“ Been established,” went onthe solicitor, “in business 
some thirteen years. In commercial matters, a clean shoct. 
Well spoken of in the neighbourhood. Returned from abroad 
on 17th ult., but as yet have been unable to ascertain if he 
was accompanied by @ young woman and child. Am endca- 
vouring to find out more on this matter. Report again 


shortly.” 

Halward rose up from his chair, recled suddenly ; then 
clutched hold of table, and became steady again. The 
solicitor stepped quickly towards him. 


to dictate terms The solicitor took a paper from a pigeon-hole. She swung out and round sharply. She had timed it to a 
She was thinking of Jim and bis threat, and her heroasshe had | ‘ Bartholomew Boote,” he read, “dealer in second-hand | nicety. As Shs collided with the 2 lin man, she grabbed 
seen him when he had gr=ppled with the drunken seaman at the watch chain. It came away. She darted back, but 


armed with a murderous knife. Not that Jim was ever 
likely to meet him! Then her thoughts changed into another 
channel—retu . Whe 
was the money coming from to see them through ? Should 
sho wait @ little, or pay another visit to the Myrmidons 
club that night? She earning money as she-sat there 
thinking, but so slowly, and such a little. And the other 
way was so casy to her. She } 

It was not for herself, yet she did 


intruding itself into her thoughts. It 
hesitate, falter. On her conscience was Jack Halward. 


not quickly enough ! 

With a grip of steel the seeming drunken man had caught 
one of her wrists. A moment later he had hold of the other. 
She writhed to free hersclf. It was uscless. 

“No, you don’t!” said the man in a low, stern voice. 
“Come, give me back that chain, I value it!” 

It was the voice of a sober man. 

“Come, I want to have a look at_your face !"* 

Not brutally, but resistlessly, he drew her along to tho lamp 
at the corner. Flash Meg was dazed. She still clutched the 
chain. Her head hung low. It wasall up. It meant prison ! 

“Come, give me that chain ! ” 


They were under the lamp now ! 
“ all gs ! there’s rer = il Now send for the police ! 8 
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and a gas-jet was burning above her when she ceased work. 


Her mind was Lod wedge up. “Tm all right ! ’ said Halward, with a forced smile. “* Only Flash Meg flung back her head rately, defiantly ; then 
Going up to the that. gave entrance to the back-room, tet one yes ness, It’s passed now !"* eee bee oe Sie the strong, plain face of the man sho 
oul 


the knoc 

“Come in, Margaret!” cried Boote from within. 
She thrust in her head. 
“I'm off now! 


“ Nigh! Margaret! The lub again tonight ? 
More « Me ool Coat as 


‘A low, heart-cry whispered out from her white lips } 
Oh, God! Th vos tha wen she loved! = 
(To be continued.) 


“Thank you very much for all the trouble you've taken. 
You had better keep those advertisements going. I shall be 
round again to-morrow !” 


een fe eee 
“ Jones grumbles at cold weather?” 
“ Yes.” 


likely. — tt - or 80. Your i poe =i Lic pipe a 

She i winked to himself, then mut- uve @ severe ‘ou want & com; p 

teri half loud" 1 wonder what time Reube will turn up ? > mo!” ; « And he grumbles at hot weather?” 
Flash Meg hurried out of the shop. ———n ined the “Later on, perhaps,” said Halward. “Good-bye for the Yes. - 

end of the She was mid-way between it and nt |" “ What does he like? 

when a figure swung round the corner into the light of the | |“ A fine fellow,” muttered Mr. Merryweather, after |  “ He likes to grumble.” 


lamp, a man! She caught the gli of a watch-chain. 
T ee ee tal caoniving those with one hand 


ag.inst the wall. 

Meg was level with an -entrance that gave access to 
a labyrinth of slums that ran parallel with lane. She 
knew every inch of the ground. 

The man seemed obviously much the worse for liquor 
and she had seen the glitter of 

Money was wanted. It be so easy for her. She had 


oe fao 
“You,” sighed the rejected lover, “ would find your 
name written in imperishable characters on my heart, 
could you but look.” 
“Sop” murmured the fair young ine who was 
By sheer determination and force of will, ho had mastered his 
body. Fauvel and his wife had thought him mad; the 
French doctor who had attended him had murmured 
s Suiekie whee he mene bana leh when thn Acpphe 
or U; when Sa v7) 
the cite which he had arrived at Vigne 
were in ribbons, He had sent out Fauvel to buy him a ready- 
made suit in the village, and had reached in a most 


to mai the Madame Fauvel about Mrs. Marsh. He 


have done diff . But it was a case of now or never ! 
She Rosy nak, into the darkness of the alley-way, 


She had never yet made a mistake ! 


BOYS & GIRLS! 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 


time on her. . 
Jack Halward Sets out for Pinchbeck Lane. Thero were no letters for him at the club. He drove on to| 4 l-case, a penknife, or a book cach, and tno of you 
Os the same morning that Monsieur Charbonel arrived | the hotel at which he was staying. His strong face wore a | — = Neamt PTY enon the fie come 
at Rushford, and Reuben Grimwood started out for London, | thoughtful look. ‘The inquiry agent's report amounted to to do iate cory Ot Weekly. Copies must be larger 
and Flash Meg left Wallen Green to return to Pinchbeck ious little. It was not conceit on his or because he ) Fns® the original on the cover, and the work ees be 
Ine, ME. - member of Merryweather and | thou ht himself more astute than Mr. Caylcy, but ho believed done in school hours at the request of the master or 
Sons, © much esteemed firm of solicitors, sat in his private | in doing things for himself. mistress of your class, No ruling is allowed. 
toom adding i notes to a very voluminous brief. “T l take a bit of a rest,” he muttered, “then I'll go When the headings are dono the teacher should collect them 
Ile was with grey hair, and « blue-grey tint and have a look round Pinchbeck Lane and the neighbourhood. | and send them along in an envelope marked “BOY or 
about his chin and u lip. Wonder if I shall hear from Charboncl to-morrow? He must | ‘‘GIRL” (as the case may be), to the Editor of Pearson's 
“ Came tal” tee sk taamaer toa knock. be in England now; but if he’s written, tho letter’s pro- | Weekly, Henrietta Street, ndon, W.C., together with a few 
A clerk ser ag probably gone ss vines They't ee it on to nn I wish a pepe pe orl heading is in each case the unaided 
. Halward to see you, Heaven that fellow Cayley had found out something about | Wort © : 
“ ; Each heading must bear the name of the 
id oN ogy bo met Mra, Marsh! She must have reached London with | Ji 0"@row it. As the of each schcol are 


é soe ejaculated Mr. Merryweather ; then— finished | they, should be in AT ONCE. 
Mr. Merryweather’s surprise was duo to the fact that he 

ldieved Mr. Halward festce to be at that moment 

th at Vilneux 


in a precarious state of Normandy. at hisclub. But it off in a few seconds, awarded, and to the boy and the girl whose a 
1 It was Jack however, who entered a moment Halward had travelled through the previous night. After ders to be the best of all those sent in from all the schools will 
ter, walking rather unsteadily. In the street, wearing the | a light meal he went to his bedroom and laid himself down, | be presented & a (one a boy, and 


He — asleep & moment later. It was dusk when he opencd | 0né bicycle for a Pil). Moreover, the teacher of each who 
er eer ee there tl er Gar” fwd to 
Ol anaecrey a ined on which was seribbled Boote's Wreetly reste, the parpe of copying 
Street, London, W.C. ene 


the stre the address. ; 
“ Yes, cab it to Marley Street, then on foot. I hope I'm not Weekly, Henrietta woe 


face. 
* Good guniees* chciies Mr. Merryweather for a 


The story of the week, “The Honcysuckle and the Bee.” It cprears in this week’s SHORT STORIES, price 1d. 
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780 PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 2 s emenzs 
Pepi walt bay noting, are forty tet | HOW ARE YOUR SIX EARS? 


pe he i a far better price aan ony other fence in ts 
on. The consequence was e soon worked up | They Contain o Hammers, Two Aavils, 
a splendid connection among the thieves, bungie an Stirrups, Six Canals, Two , eh 
pick-pockets of the M lis, with whom id a Drums, and Several Other Curious Utensils | 
eek catage al aeeete ee, nines! “axsops | Tre hessing peratue is far 
cunning, and wo’ never do business exce a) more wond 
through an accredited agent, and then only at night. most people hevsit slightest idea of. It oe 
These, and other precautions, which he invariably | lous collection of instruments for receiving, magnify. 
adopted, completely Paftied the police ; until, one day, | ing, and recording sounds, or vibrations, as the learned 
one bed] eeeaper | engaged on - case learnt a. -, ef ie ot aierat 
wonderful canary of “ ie’s,” whose song was ali at you do when you spe: a friend is to thro 
the envy and the despair of ae bitin in Club | the air {ato vibration. Your vocal organs didke 
Row. One particular combination of notes it gave utter- | air, and the impulses thus caused het, the trumpei- 
ance to could be duplicated by no other canary in | shaped bits of flesh and gristle you callears. You havy 
England, and, by means which it is not necessary to | altogether six ears. 
specify, the officer obtained the musical score of this e flaps which are stuck on to each side of the heal 
combination, and whistled it over and over again to | are the outer ears. Besides these, there are the milla 
himself until he felt assured he would recognise it again | ears, and the inner ears, all of which lie in cavities in 
at once. the of the head. All that the flaps do is to colle. 
Then he set to work, and persistently haunted, Sun- | and concentrate the vibrating currents of air, so that 
day after Sunday, the public-houses frequented by | they may strike the ear drums. 
bird-fanciers. There are perhaps two or three score | ‘These latter are really the middle ears. The oxter 
of these in London, so his task was no easy one. But | car narrows as it enters the head and ends in a rins. 
he hit on the right place at last, and amid the babel of | A membrane is stretched over this ring, much in tho 
sweet sounds from half-a-hundred bird-throats, he | same way as a piece of parchment is stretched over tho 
recognised the one combination of trills and quavers | head of a drum. : : 
he had been patiently listening for for the best part of | The ear drum is a true drum, for it can be tightened 
six months. and slackened by means of rs made for that pur- 
The owner of the bird was shadowed home, and a | pose. The tightening and slackening are done quite 
day or two later his arrest was effected, and the place automatically to suit the various sounds. — 
raided by the police. They found it crammed from This is how it is tightened. In the middle ear aro 
rret to basement with loot. In fact, about the only | four a bones, the most pealone bones 
ing of value in “ Piggie’s ” house that was not the pro- imaginable. The is a little odd-shaped bone 
ceeds of some robbery or other, was the canary which called the mallet ; i¢ looks like a liliputian version of 
had proved 7) Piggie’s ” undoing. a lobster’s claw. Minute muscles are attached to it, 


so that it may act as a lever to increase or diminis! 
MURDERER IDENTIFIED BY HORSEHAIR. | the tension of the drum-skin, One muscle relaxes tho 


Dogs, Horses, and Parrots 
that have Betrayed thelr 
‘wn Masters, 


Ir is owing to his fondness for a dog that George 
Woodstock, the notorious “ King of the Coiners,” is just 
now undergoing a sentence of fourteen years’ penal 
servitude. 

For close on a quarter of a century this remarkable 
man carried on his nefarious trade without ever having 
once been troubled by the police, an absolutely unique 
record so far as this particular branch of criminal 
industry is concerned. 

At last, however, “from information received,” the 
detectives got on his track. That is to say, they found 
out that he lived somewhere in Peckham, and that his 
“mint” was supposed to be in the Borough. Inspector 
Fox, who had charge of the case, also discovered that 
he owned a favourite retriever dog named Nero. 

Forthwith there was organised a most comprehensive 
as well as exhaustive local canine census. ery 
retriever dog in Peckham was followed home, and the 
ostensible business carried on by its owner verified. But 
to no purpose. There were found to be some hundreds 
of bow-bows of that particular breed in that particular 
district, but in every case the status of their possessors 
was found to be unimpeachable. 


Then one day, quite by accident, Inspector Fox hap- A favourite riding-horse was the means of bri membrane, another pulls it taut. 
ed on a stray specimen of the species toddling alon ty : i h ski 
Fu the aaigkhoee toed ot Nee ng «Nero! Kero re to justice a Sunday School superintendent, The four bones form a chain to connect the drum-skin 


Durant, who, some few years ago, murdered in a most of the outer ear with the drum-skin of the inner, an 
brutal fashion one of his pupils, a young and pre- | 80 to conduct the sound. The next bone to the mallet 

ing girl. Durant had strangled his victim in the is the anvil, then come the spherical bone and tho 
belfry of a church, and had then concealed the body, | stirrup, which looks exactly like its namesake ; but it 


called the officer, and the ag Beas ge and looked up 
inquiringly. The detective bought him beef, made 
friends with him, and followed him when he at last 
made for home. 


Sune gre F f i i i is by far the most important of the four. By means 
A few ioquitis convinced the inspector that he had otter, otvipeins ky A epens —, ae ~— of this alone, one oie bea, in a fashion, even if ail 
at last run his man to earth, but he had as yet no evi- | tied in 9 bundle, carried in front of him on his horse | the others be gone 


dence to secure a conviction. So for weeks he watched 
and waited, cementing his friendship with the as 
meanwhile. when all was ripe for action, Wood- 
stock, his wife his child, were decoyed away for a 
be by one of Fox's secret agents, the detective let him- 
self into the house with a skeleton key, and the now 
ny complaisant retriever was led by his chain 
to the district in the Borough wherein it was believed 
the mint they wanted was situated. 


BETRAYED BY HIS DOG. 


Arrived there the dog was released, and told to find 
his master. Away he went, manning: Ne tail, and close 
behind him in a hansom followed Mr. Fox. Within a 
very few minutes the animal stopped before a house 
ina place known as the Triangle. “Do you know this 
dog?” inquired the officer of the tenant of the — 
ing house. “ yes,” was the reply. “It’s Nero. 
He belongs to gentleman next door. He's an 
ongraser, and he only comes to work two or three days 
a 


Then, indeed, did the inspector feel assured that he 
had succeeded. For form’s sake he had a look over the 
interior of the ises. But he was as certain as mortal 
man can be of what he was going to find there before 
ever he set foot across the threshold, and his 
tions were fully realised. That very night W: k 
was arrested, unwittingly betrayed into the hands of his 
enemies the one friend he trusted ; and one, too, 
who would not have knowingly harmed a hair of his 
master’s head. 

Most ple have read Edgar Allan Poe's tale, “'The 
Black Cat.” In it, it will be romembered, it is related 
how a murderer accidentally shuts up a cat in a vault 
wherein he has hidden the body of his victim. Curiously 
h this incident, evolved originally from the brain 
of a clever and morbid story-writer, was almost exactly 
paralleled some years back in co. Galway, Ireland, the 
only difference being that the animal was a d and not 
: cat, and that the place of the vault was by 
ouse. 


A CANARY HELPS THE POLICE. 


to a distant hidden i itch. A bony, arintly. tube joins the ear-drum with the back 

This fe ee a ees Sea and at the | of the ath, at the side of the soft palate. Hence the 
trial a few hairs from a horse's mane were produced, | four bones are always ins bath of air, quite naked, as it 
which had been found adhering to one of the garments. | Were- It is owing to this that people who are somewhat 
They were carefully measured by a delicate micrometer, deaf are able to better when they listen with their 


the | .. Now we come, to the a oe, is ear BE of 
three parts. first one is ca the vestibule, or 
peanutine ete a ptr sgl steer aS hall, fe it has a drum head to which the chain of little 
measurements from hairs from twenty other horses gave bones is attached. ak ad with 
different results. An attempt was then made to prove The hall leads to the other parts, | of whi 
that the first horse from which the hairs were taken for | Consist of tortuous tubes along which the sound passes. 
the purposes of comparison was not really Durant’s ; One part is made of three semi-circular canals. The 
but when the man and the animal were, at the judge’s other is shaped exactly as a snail's shell. All cys 
suggestion, confronted the one with the other in the | make up a peculiar la! en by all are completely 
precincts of the court, the latter neighed delightedly, | The"satp 2 a ee suk communal 
= a cea aeRiens Slane ot pt — = 4 "Owing to thes ‘coamplex and winding 
PARROT BETRAYED HIS MASTER, cavities, a great extent of nerves is exposed for the 


“No fear of 'im bein’ copped. ‘E's got a little crib reception of sound. 
dahn Mile End way wot's as safe asa church. End of | « Rew ol see what happens when somebody says 
pre iy po Apa ieton: den? wine enn — The air is thrown into vibrations, which spread out 
in’ stranger comes moochin’ abaht there. Oh, ye a fly and out until they touch the side of your head. ie 
cove is Corkey.” ° | the fleshy flap on one side collects and magnifies the 


The above unguarded utterance, accidentally over- vibrations. funn pass h 
heard by a deatenive on top of a tramcar, Deonghi Down te rt . of the ear go hg Lp the 
about the arrest recently of one of the most dangerous | Mem hich adapte iteclf to them. Then tho 
proleemons! ote anager i a Corkey ” h d been es Bac —— ‘ed. rough the bones in the 
wan lor mon ut the c sea’ ; bran: t 
unavailing, and, Beotland Yard inclined ‘to the theory a 
e ha e country. Now, however, it on ide open ir vibrations 
remained to examine carefully the blind alleys in the Bp rolry Byes — ee a, te walce of the 
Mile End district, until the officers came across one | sir are not interrupted by first having to strike the 
which was overlooked from the blind end by a window, | membrane of the drum, ees is all the difference. 
in ire hung @ cage 1 es by a more than People could easily converse with their ears seale 
o e speakers each e 
“Ia dus contos, an hes been previously intimated, the pe Aa Bodied Shoit tooth, ond oS inteat 
man-hunt conducted on these new lines proved success- ahd could be understood. 
ful. But “Corkey” maintained at his trial, and, for | You will see from this that what are commonly called 
Seren ameeta mia AS ee cae | ie oh ars mak eneetaly meow oS 


geve him away. Well, however the vibrations are received they finslly 


called Maamtrasma, and the victims were John Joyce And, in a sense, “ Corkey” is t. the entrance 0 

his wife, son and daughter, who were all shot dead | - 2 . righ strike against the membrane covering Guid 
in their own cabin by a band of moonlighters, on sus- the hall of the labyrinth. Thence they make the rs 
picion of given information to the po! a 


labyrinth vibrate. i 
Birwsox: “I hear you have been fighting that little | Wich fills the lel cee eek ook 
next door, and that the worst of it. How | on the auditory nerve, ich coat 
ad tet tape? the inner ear. Along this nervg the imprenons 


In 
i iat 7 next that some- 
and I was afvald 0 I lished him bs woulda’ neta” tion of sound is produced, and you know 


Dee. eee en rtaeran oo — + oe  _ 
» as soon as he was : cc 
released he made straight for his 8 resi ; A Frew months a famous Prussian general was | To Make a Fortune 
with the result that the whole of the gang inaperens cove stables. must take up the work for which you are best fitted: 
their horrible crime on the i toa sergeant. ‘“ Cobwebs?” send a specimen of handwriting, together "ht eix 
eo eeg Raflers 2 cal known Harton, Mx a | there ts catch the Sian ad prevent Chair tenaing the a ng oe 
ver en pro was e Pearson aoe 
conesy, and & very clover place of detective work fs wa, horses.” 38 Pell mceive « reliable opinion on the subject 
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Jons 5, 1902. 
| HEAR THE CORONATION PRIZE MARCH. 


Mr, P. Doubleyou tries to be a Musical Critic, 
and Fails. 


tho apeers is on sale. As readers.may know, the Prize 
roma : 
the Wo 

prize of 2a te the 
duce the march judged 
be the best. 


The winner is, as is now well known, Mr. P God- 
frey, Master of the Music at the King’s School, Can- 


itish composer who should pro- 


performances. 
I was handed some files, and on glancing through 
them learnt that by proceeding to Bournemouth at 
once I could hear Dan Godfrey’s band perform in the 
tively fine day, I thought 
that I could bear the trip at least with resignation. 
After that the piece was to be played at Llandrindod 
Tyne 


roceed to these three p 


next wee 

“Well, heard it?” 

“No. I’m just iegent the time of the next train 
to Bournemouth, and will proceed to-morrow to Llan- 
drindod Wells, and thence to New——” 

“Great Godfrey!” he roared. “Who the thunder 
told you to go on a Cook’s tour? You'll not leave Lon- 
don, or I'll know the reason why. Hear it in town, 


BILIOUSNESS & 


» 


PEAKSON'S W 


ity © 83% vs 


and at once,” and as he was toying with Haydn's 
arg roe of Dates in a threatening manner, I ai act 


ormance of the march that day 
I learnt was to be at the sale rooms of Messrs. 
the big music people of Great Marlborough 
ee ee et Se Ecole Be ware 2 pre 


er. 
I wended my way through an appalling avenue of 
os and 0 , and seated mye? critically on a 
music stool. Two cept gentlemen appeared 
on the scene, and asked me whether T omeet to pur- 
chase a Ronisch Fe grand, or if I wanted any- 
ing in the organ line. Dirge Bae lied : 
Re either. | I—er—er want to hear the Prize Corona- 


i 


March. - 

Instead of looking contemptuously at me, the gentle- 
men beamed most affably. One seated himself at a 
piano, and executed some florid = while the 
other, Mr. James Coward, whom I learnt is the finest 
Mustel organ player in the country, seated himself at 
one of those instruments. 

I had already glanced at the march, and—being, for 
the nonce, a musical critic—had convinced myself with- 
out knowing what I meant that it had far too many 
crotchets and quavers, to say nothing of semi and 
demi-semi ones to be really good. I liked a piece with 
more minims semi-breves, being under the impres- 
sion that they were for one. So my attitude in 
listening was distinctly critical. I was not to be driven 
off my head easily, if the Editor was. 

But this critical frame of mind was not to last. Ina 
second I was conscious of a shrill vibration which went 
hae me. It was the opening prelude, and soon the 
two players were romping Lora a a rattling march 
melody with obvious enjoyment. I dropped trying to be 
critical. It was no . The tune got hold of me, 
and with all the reluctance in the world I felt myself 
wayging my head like a lunatic, and as the march 
neared its conclusion with a terrific crescendo, I began 
to hold myself down with excitement. ; 

“Bravo!” I exclaimed. “Would you—er—mind 
playing it again? I must hear it at least three times 


to ly appreciate it.” 

Tostaed of Eicuauily declining, the two players sat 
themselves down and went through it again, and soon 
I felt I could ey the es | myself—on a pianola. _ 

“AmI tired of it?” said Mr. Coward, on my asking 
him. “Why, I’ve m played this merc prec times 
and cou on again indefinitely. grows 

know which cannot be weil for all 


cranshen.” It has ® kind of something about it, some 


INDIGESTION 


EFFECTUALLY CURED. 


To the Bile Bean Mfg. Co. 
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aaa swing, which it takes a lot to tire one 


And as I marched rhythmically and quick-steppedly 
towards Regent Street, muttcring the while the iden- 
tical “ tiddley-um, tiddle -um, tiddley-ooh, ta” of we 
Editor, I convinced myself that it was quis possible to 
write a good coronation march, and thought I would 
turn out something of the kind myself. 

If readers wish to experience the same irresistible 
sensation as I did, the thing is perfectly easy. Concerts 
are being arranged all over the kingdom on behalf of 
the “Prize March Fund,” for the Hospitals, the 
greatest of all being at the Albert Hall on June 11th, 
when Madame Melba and Miss Clara Butt are to sing, 
and a crack band composed of the five Guards bands, 
the Portsmouth and Chatham Marines, and many 
others, are to play the Coronation March and many 
other suitable items. 

The Coronation Prize March is published in a red 
cover. Piano copies cost 1s, 6d. apiece, organ copies 
cost 8s. Band parts will be sent free to all those who 
sell twenty copies. Every copy sold means at least 6d. 
to King Edward’s Hospital Fund. 


0 0e—— 


Come When You Like. 


“ Or course quite understand that I shall call 


Mrs. Whiffler for your character,” remarked Mrs. 
Tagaetly to the girl she ere er cnusget. 

“Certainly, m’m,” replied the girl; “although I 
would rather you didn't, for Mrs. Whiffler is so eccentric 
that she is not always to be relied upon.” 

“In what way is she eccentric?” 

“She insists that her husband is quite a model father 
and husband, and that her children have never caused 
her a moment's anxiety.” 

“ H’m, not much in that.” 

“Then she says that she is apes content with one 
new dress and one new hat each season.” 

“H’m, she is eccentric, then!” 

“She doesn’t cycle, say it isn't womanly, and she 
further thinks that women have got their rights and 
have nothing to fight for.” 

“ Good gracious! you don’t say so!” 

“ And finally, she has never attended a bargain sale, 
and says that the only things sold at them are the 
women who buy.” 

“Oh, the woman’s mad! I shan’t — 


her for 
your character; you can come in when you like.” 


——_ 


EXTRACT OF HERBS 


MASON'S 


nie 


BOTANIC BEER 


Is a PURE Drink. 2s:.% 
Sst ose cbetainers alike tay enjoy am 


man et wee ome Beas ay maven, 


eummer beverage. Thero is no 


1 ingredient fa 


may 
Is a OHEAP Drink. 4% 
Ggierireren ae 
soe cere ae ars. erm 
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HEAD versus HEART. 


Which should Choose the Wile? 


ter 
Hop Tea, Ber nso leh is at 
a > take a wineglassful meals. (Reply 


Bruised Cloves Paid, omene wo rerages ot 

ie aoc moth, and at ‘he came time impart = 

Oe es One pound of wheaten 

Brown Meal Biscuits. seal, one teaspoonful 

of baking-powder, a teaspoonful of brown sugar, anda 

inch of wait. Mix thoroughly into this five onnoes vot 

paste ® , 

ate 6 Ps Roll out very thin, and bake in rather . quick oven. 
iven if cual reader whose | 2¢Ply to Constant REAvDEE.) 


: : - Stew one pound of rhubarb 
taguiry is dealt with on this page. Envelopes should be Rhubarb Mould. 3, waif ‘ent. Calas bo eee 


xine» sien sweeten to taste and pass it through a hair sieve. To 
each pint add half an ounce of tine powder, and 
stir gently till all is dissolved. vour the whole with 
lemon-juice or chopped preserved ginger. Pour into a 
wetted mould and turn out when set. (R-ply to 
SunscriBer.) 


To Take Tar from Black Serge or 
Cloth Clothes. lorie the place with a cloth 


hen 
apply a cloth dipped in olive oil, which will uall 
soften and absorb the tar, the oil being 
rubbed out with more naptha, leaving the coat free from 
stains. (Thanks to DaANAH.) Sa tu tht 
Candied Orange Peet ie meee it aed 
cut the rind in slices of about three-quarters of an 
inch long. Place these in a glass bottle and cover with 
white sugar. Cork tightly and keep ina ary cupboard 
until candied. The peel treated thus will be most 
useful for padtings, cakes, etc., and the cost of it is very 
well | small. (Reply to NewsHaM.) 
‘ Take half-a-dozen lemons, 
Lemon Preserve. sive them i cad 
take away all the seeds. To each pound of sliced fruit 
ad three pints of cold water and stand till next day. 
Then weigh, and to e pound of boiled pulp add a 
und and a half of lump peng Boil the whole 
gether until the syrup jellies und the chips are rather 
hae Pour into pots and cover at once. (Reply 


Respecting Chocolate, Ho" many, parents 


the favourite theme in song and andi 
busy, practical world of to-day .’ in the hard, 
on. Few men have entered the matrimonial state with- 


out having first rienced the struggle 'twi 
counsels of the heed andl the le lig 


ulating 
sion, or he is so infatuated with the object of his devs. 


should always be carefully 
New Tan Boots jnjishea tion as to be completely deaf to the dictates of common 


pol before being worn ; 

this will prevent them being soiled so quickly. , 

Keep Vegetables Green YF sip om 

an airy cellar and cover over with a damp cloth. This 

little hint will be useful to dwellers in towns who have 
vegetables sent from the country in large quantities. 


>. Work into one quart of dough a 

Coff ce Rolls. heaped {ableapcontal of butter, 

half a teacupful of sugar, and some washed and dried 

currants dred with flour. Knead the dough well, 

form into emu rolls and place ona baking-sheet. 
Set to rise a short time and then bake. 


The cheapest and 


that many important considerations which should he 
allowed to gh in the choice of a wife are usually 
quite ignored by the average man. These are the cases 
—only too common, unfortunately—in which the heart 
is allowed to rule the head, often times to the ever- 
lasting regret of both parties concerned. 

A man frequently falls a victim to a pretty face or 
a neat figure, but we seldom hear of his being capti- 
vated by more solid and lasting charms. Cheerfulness, 
industry, discretion, a good temper, and commonsenso 
a 1 to the intellect rather than to the emotions, an: 
these are the virtues which endure, and are of tho 
utmost value in married life. 

Of course, the oyaie may argue that the bare fact 
of a young man falling in love is a sufficient proof that 
he has already lost his head, and is, in consequence, 
rendered incapable of exercising a calm and correct 
judgment on his own love affairs. 

ere is some truth in this, and in cases where a 
man is so overwhelmed and saturated with sentiment as 
to be unable to have some regard for the question of 
suitability in a partner, it is generally a hopeless busi- 
ness. Romance is all very well in its way—and in 
books—but, in order to stand the wear and tear of 
matrimony, it must have a more solid foundation than 
the admittedly desirable qualities of looks and 
charming manners, or its glamour will be soon gone. 

People prate about the instincts of the heart, as 
though in following them one would be sure of an inia!- 


or the level - the i 2 ths aes not let 
m grow much beyond its level. nails Ww 
in at the sides scrape them at the top, and cut fren 
often both there and at the opposite corner. (Reply to 
Connor.) 


Beat an egg until 
Egg and Tomato Toast. theyolk and white 


Melt 

and stir thoroughly till it begins to eet. | Have ready | Weakest stomach. who can afford to dososhould | jibie guide, but the truth is that the more civilised man 
some crottons of bread, turn the mixture on rd make a practice rd siving baa ont & a ensues, the more he relies upon his intellect. Mar- 
these, and garnish with chopped parsley. peacoam oea's baalthy and body will be ection yo t | riage is an event of such supreme importance that no 


lover, be he never so ardent, can afford to take the 
plunge without bringing the cold faculty of reason 
bear ugen the subject at all its points. 

That thousands omit this duty is no excuse for others 
to do likewise ; “it is not every couple that is a pair.” 
for the simple reason that love is blind, and most men 
seat their sweethearts on a throne too high for criticvisu 
until after the honeymoon is over, and the awakenins 

n. Then comes the true test, and woc to the 


is a summer drink made with ho 
Hopkos nich, t think, you will like. Boil three. 
quarters of an ounce of and half an ounce of 
ginger ina quart of water half-an-hour ; add one 
pound of brown Les Boil for ten minutes longer, 
into a pan, add five quarts of boiling wont. 
when cold and it will be ready for use at once. 

(Reply to W. 8.) a 
To Make a Good Lacquer for Brass. 
Take two quarts of rectified ts of wine and three 


pounds of seed lac, picked icularly clean and clear 
Fey teak opal sa asap. tr pe ge spon that 


short time. (Thanks to R. J. B.) 
To Clean Terra Cotta Orwamente 


Blind trust and confidence in the beloved one is 


This Excellent Ginger Beer beautiful in melodrama, where the hero and heroine ary 


: 


depends the entire beauty of the Incqner. Mix all will, I prove what need. Place in alarge usually left at the church door ; it is more lovely sti!l 
together, keep warm ary ake often till dissolved. | two poem and « half of lump engar and the peel of two in real life, when well deserved, and the best way for 
Apply with a camel's hair b: (Reply to Lompary | lemons cut very thin. Boil an ounce and a half of gin- | s man to make sure that his implicit faith is not mls 
STREET.) terete Caper renine, ank shen bee pla » is to be careful where be tows a Ee 
y conferences between mind an eart, 

A Boiled Salad Dressing. Te the yolks | su ounce of oreum of tartar, mix the whce, cad over | the teed should boll the vote, it is by no means 
add a level teaspoonful each of salt and super, &, oo with a thick cloth, leave till milk warm. Then | intended to suggest that the should be deprive! 
two of of | of their due t eliberations. Few 


in . 
Britons would care to see the rench marriage of con- 


rl 
G 
it 

: 


an 'e 
“till thick light, then gradually Let it work for twelve hours, strain through muslin and | venience become general in this country, yet 8 little 
piney — a i and two dually’ td Pre bottle. The beer will be fit to drink in two or three | more head-work and a little less sighin 4 a little more 
vinegar and the juice of a lemon, strained. Oook over 8, and the corks must be tied or wired down. (Reply | thought and a little less sonnet, would not be aust 
hot water until the mixture thickens and falls away from | *¢ WALxEB.) in the average man’s courtship, and might save a few 
the side of the pan. Lat it cool a little, pour into a our visitation breach of promise cases, and help to reduce the number 
bottle, and when cold cork. To use, dilute with a little of unhappy marriages. . ' 
ak: er ere, of the pest. (1) Procure some cobalt trom hem all ri pty tri pga ee, bik 
° ° ° ac oO . 
Readers, if you are Artistically = and at ainallqeatity ato a bbl of ngared water ape 2 plhctinge aa r Bay ‘eal dite: they 
y q ; cannot are Remem| flourish chiefly in fiction. ve is a fragile 
Photographically Inclined, better than spend t is a strong poison. Prites will suck the flower, which a ae bef fe requires suitable condi- 
a month or six weeks at Nuremberg or Rothenburg. In | sugared-water and die. (2) I have killed great tions for ite sustenance ; in uncongenial surroundings 
Norzs this week you will see a very interesting coin of Se ly prvees Oe ee em Oe it is apt to quickly fade. : : 
article dealing with the quaint little town of Nurem- | congregate with inna powder, makes them | The wise man, then, who a good wile, will 
berg, will be dealt with in , and after a little can them up | not rely for direction instincts—at best, 4 
su issue. You will also find in this week's issue | and them. (3) Wash all woodwork of shutters, treacherous guide— but exercise of his will and 
much that is of interest, such as “Etiquette at | windows, etc., with water to which a few drops of car- | reason, he be far to make a selection 
ith the bie "in Mes flies : bs asap $o hit ooing of his partner. oe 
w su s r. 
Romantic used to be?” ad to the hegpinens wat 


z 
i 
i 
ess 


as 
assist digestion, etc, etc. It 


penny, and is published on Friday. A MOST USEFUL BOOK FOR LADIES. 


Sweetmeat-making at Home. 


By Me. M. EB. RATTRAY. 
Diplomée Nations! Training School of Cookery, Lente) 
With Coloured Frontispiece and Numerous Illustrations. 


Crown 8vo, cloth, price 23. 64. 
OP ALL BOOKSELLERS AND LIBRABIS¢. 
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se A now and Wonderfully Successful 2 waic taly and. the 
™ GR. A, ©. GRIFFITHS, the famous food analyst, cays +— wae a . NATURE'S GREEN Sistas | 
p, cesareresssteccereetmenese ora ener egal] OM Lingering Mics Seton eee cha 
| F. =  UNIMENT ie 


markable Discovery Will Be RHEUMATISM, 
y ry 
Mailed to All Who Write. STIFFNESS, 
WEAK BACKS, 
TENDER FEET, &c. 
OF CHEMISTS. 8/04 and 3/9. 
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NORTH BRITISH RUBBER OO. Ltd., 87 Moorgate Street, London, E.C. 
WRITE FOR BOOKIET. 
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UR. HM. STANSFIELD. 
(From L'hete.) for 
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NEW YORK INSTITUTE OF SCIENCE, 


5 ne Dopt. 8F 18, ROCHESTER, N.Y.,U.B.A. 
Trice List and all 7-7) ee 
rod. tawoiacn Purtel | THE FAMOUS Pires: 
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sell Fels-Naptha soap, and 
return the money if not |B ms: ae 
satisfactory. What becomes} ey Seen Pel , ae 


of the soap? You have} . co EER one pees over before His, Shef ie azor PAIR IN CASE, 
used a part of it; keep ay | ah eo 2 trey nna 


the rest. 24d a bar PATENT CANVAS MAGNETIC ELASTI ry r i f Agee ethvermmitivcan| Geet Post free cana d27 as o7.'cred 
Fels-Naptha soap vtrati gee o pe sent. “Csicaal “MATS Go.; 
re 
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appears only once 
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A PENGIL-CASE FOR YOUR THOUGHTS. | + rzs.ct See cestueton of St Rotiocd the apparent | hand, and without the slightest, suggestion ot ci 


hand, and without the sligh uggestion 
wilt be awarded to cach person whose letter glee with which people hail the fact that such a] ion. i bercaspundonie Et eelica aa tc suff. 
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